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		Description

A search for a mysterious energy reading leads a Commander to Equestria and reawakens some of his memories from a place he once called home, but his presence there is not welcomed by some of the nations. 
(Note: rating may change later. Also the sex tag is for certain situations)
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		An awakening memory (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
Currently in the process of being re-written with the help of TimesX . Also I am currently looking for OC's for more details please click here .



“High Commander ….. Pandora what …. status, over.” The crackling over the radio was a sign I had gotten too far from my Command ship, but I had to find the strange energy reading I was picking up. I couldn’t go back just yet.
“Pandora this is the Commander can you please repeat that, over.” 
“Commander …… get out ….. gravi….. anomaly, over.” The signal is getting worse.
“Repeat that Pandora you're breaking up, over.” 
All I could hear was static now I had to return to the command ship and come back later. My ship's engines powered down and the ship started to drift towards the closest planet. I could see the sun encased in a golden aura and the moon in a blue aura.
‘Well that doesn't look natural.’ I thought.
“No it doesn't look natural.” Jane said.
“Jane just because you’re in my head doesn't mean you can read my thoughts.” I said.
“Well I know almost everything and there is only one person who can satisfy my intrigue.” Jane replied.
“You know for an AI you are kinda creepy.” I said.
“FYI sir your ship is being pulled toward that planet.” Jane said.
I let out a deep breath “I know. It doesn't really matter even if we do a nose dive into the ground the ship won't get damaged.” I said.
“Should I activate the distress signal?” Jane asked.
“Yeah and also relay a message to the crew about the crash we are gonna take. Tell them to stay in their respective rooms until further notice.” I said.
“Anything else?” Jane asked.
“Just wait.” I said.
As the ship slowly got closer to the planet the sun broke over the horizon showing that the planet itself supported plant life. I noticed vast forests and oceans that went on for miles. It reminded me of my home I left a long time ago. It looked so peaceful and beautiful as if it has never been tainted by industry or science. I realized that it would not stay that way for long. My ship will tear the forest and open fields leaving behind a massive scar in the land, but if their was plant life then there was most likely alien life as well.
“Jane I need you to do a full planet scan for any biological life besides the plants. Also figure out where we are going to land I don't want to kill anything from our crash.” I said.
“Does that include the tree’s sir?” 
“Don't be a smart ass Jane.”
“Scan will take five minutes and the ETA of our landing is eight minutes.” Jane said.
“So if we are gonna hit some thing we only have three minutes to adjust our landing.” I said.
“Yes.” Jane said 
“Well this will be interesting.” I laughed as I began trying to get control of the thrusters.
The planet slowly got closer and I was able to make out a mountain in the distance. The way our ship was angled we could land in the open field near the mountain. As I looked over the landscape again it looked so familiar. I looked into the horizon and noticed something strange. I don't know what exactly but it didn't seem natural, and i'm not talking about the aura around it either. It was as if the sun was rotating around the planet.
"Scan completed sir. Life is detected on the planet." Jane said.
"Will we crash into any cities?" I asked sarcastically. 
"No, but we will crash near a castle." Jane replied.
"What, are you serious? You have to be fucking around with me. A castle? Really?." 
"Yes, and it is built in the side of that mountain down there." 
"What? Are... Wait... Give me a minute." I took a deep breath and released it. "What kind of life is down there?" I asked.
"It appears to be multiple species capable of creating civilizations." Jane said.
“Hmm.... can you specify?” I asked.
“No there is something interfering with the scan, that is all I know.” Jane said.
“Can you determine what is causing the interference and adjust your scan?” I asked.
“I could if I knew what was screwing with the scan in the first place. The energy source seems to spread out anyway as if the planet itself is causing the problems.” Jane said.
“Shit, how long until we hit?” I asked
“Two minutes thirty seconds.” Jane replied.
“Ah not to long then. Prepare a small group for me. A scientist and three soldiers, and also unlock my personal armory I need to get my armor.” I said.
“Anything else sir?” Jane asked.
“No.”

---------------------------------------- (Celestia and Luna’s POV) ---------------------------------------------

Celestia was bringing the sun into position over Equestria like she normally does. While Luna was lowering the moon. It had been almost over a thousand years and yet the sisters continued their daily routine they used to have. The harmony between them now was stronger than before Luna’s banishment. As celestia walked to her rooms balcony, she looked outside and noticed a comet or possibly a meteor, she couldn’t quite tell. It was burning in the sky and coming closer by the second. She stared at it a little longer and realized it actually was getting closer.
“Luna can you come here.” Celestia asked.
Luna slowly walked over from the other side of the room and sat down next to her big sister.
“What is it dear sister?.” Luna asked. “Is something the matter?”
“That, in the sky, what is it?”
“I do not know. A comet maybe. Do not worry it will burn up soon enough.” Luna said.
“Will you watch it with me Luna.” Celestia asked.
Luna was happy that her sister wanted to spend time with her, no matter what they would be doing. She hugged Celestia and motioned to her sister to sit down.
“Yes, I will stay.” Luna replied happily.
Celestia smiled at Luna and returned the hug. They both were sitting right behind the glass balcony door watching what appeared to be a comet, but after a minute of watching it and it getting rapidly closer they began to worry. It was so close now it looked as if it was going to land in the Everfree forest or near the castle. Whatever it was or, where it was going to land could be a problem. For some reason they couldn’t take their eyes of the ball of fire. Well actually the fire around the object was dissipating. They could tell it was no ordinary space debris. It looked more like a flying ship of some alien origin. 
“Luna, stay here i’m going to tell shining armor about this.” Celestia said.
With that Celestia left the room sprinting to the captains barracks.
---------------------------------------- (The Commanders POV) ---------------------------------------------
“So exactly how do you plan to greet the populace?” Jane asked.
“Well first we are gonna ruin some of their land maybe cause a raging fire or two and that's just the landing. They will probably send their scientist, soldiers or both to search the crash site, and if we are lucky they won't attack so we can explain our situation. If it goes well then we can add this to our territory.” I said. 
“Well, I hope you have a plan soon, ten seconds till impact.” Jane said.
“This is gonna be fun.” I said sarcastically. 
As the ship got close to the ground the trees thrashed around violently, even so much as unrooting a few. It only took a second after that for the ship to touch the once untainted land and leave a long path of destruction. Anything in the path of the ships was crushed, ripped apart or burned. The ship was getting closer to the mountain slowly. However it was slowing down a lot faster than expected. It only took about twenty seconds to come to a complete stop.
“Jane, damage report.” I said.
“Shields held, and no structural damage to the ship.” She replied.
“Great. Now link yourself into my armor, I may need you.” I said
“Yes sir. By the way, your team will be waiting for you by the airlock.” She replied.
“Good, send a message to my crew saying that it safe to leave their rooms.” I said.
I made my way swiftly through the ship's corridors passing a few engineers and soldiers. I made a quick stop at the coffee shop next to the mess hall and picked up a bottle of water. I continued my brisk walk and meet with my team. 
“As you can guess we have arrived on an alien planet with life. I need you on your best behaviour, and soldiers don't shoot anything unless it is a real threat. Understand.”
They all saluted and gave a quick yes sir.
I opened the airlock and was quickly assaulted with the blinding light from the sun. I stepped outside and let my eyes adjust to the brightness.
“Jane is it a human friendly atmosphere?” I asked.
“Yes sir, the atmosphere is just like Earth's. Except without the pollution.” Jane replied.
“Ok, soldiers, it is safe to take your helmets off.” I said.
I pressed a button on my notebook (it's like an Ipad) and my helmet unlocked. I took it off and looked towards the mountain seeing the castle. It was so familiar I just couldn’t quite put my finger on it. ‘Wait what's that.’ I thought.
“It appears to be the welcome party. In what appears to be flying chariots.” Jane said.
“Soldiers cover me I will go meet our hosts.” I said.
“Strange energy signals detected.” Jane warned.
“Hmm.” I was trying to remember why this place was so familiar.
The chariots slowed and started to descend. They were pulled by what appeared to be white pegasi in golden armor. In the chariots were more pegasi and some unicorns as well. All of them were wearing golden armor they even seemed identical. Except for the one in the center chariot he appeared to be in command of the others. The best part was he was coming to greet me, or attack me. I couldn't tell what his intentions were yet. He slowly came closer and stopped about fifty feet from me his soldiers following.

	
		Establishing Galactic Law (Edited)


			Author's Notes: 
Fixed even more.



     "Well hello there Captain." I said. 
I didn't know exactly why I called him captain, it just seemed like was. He and his fellow soldiers seemed surprised I could speak.
"You can speak equish?" Shining Armor asked.
"Equish? In my territory the language I speak is english." I stated "What is your name soldier?" I asked in a commanding tone.
"My name, how about you state your name and intentions before I give you my name." He replied.
"Fine, my name is Saffron and I am the High Commander of the Galactic council. I am here because my ship's engines died when I got close to your planet." I said.
He looked at me in shock as he processed the situation. The soldiers behind him seemed nervous and scared. That is not a good thing. Why, because when someone is scared they tend to things they normally wouldn't. Usually stupid things.
"Don't worry captain i'm not here to invade. Now may I have your name?" I asked. 
"My name is Shining Armor, and I am the captain of the royal guard." Shining Armor replied.
"Hm... So a monarchy. Who is your queen and when can I see her?" I asked.
"I am sorry Saffron but we must put you and your crew into a forty eight hour quarantine. Also we are not ruled by a queen. We are ruled by Princess Celestia and Princess Luna." Shining Armor said. 
At this point I knew where I was. I may be over five thousand years old but I still knew Equestria. Now it was time to try and get some leverage. 
"I understand, but then you must as well." I said.
"And why is that?!" The captain asked a little annoyed.
"You're not wearing any protection just simple gold armor." I pointed out.
"Yes, but we placed a shield around you and your craft." Shining said.
"I can't see it." I said.
If there was a shield around my ship and Shining was responsible for it then I would see a pinkish purple dome around the area. I walked forward three steps and hit my head on an invisible force.
"I can definitely feel it." I said "Well what is your standard protocol for alien contamination?" I asked.
"We actually don't have any protocol for that. We are just winging it and taking things slow." Shining said.
"Well... A high ranking officer from another planet crashes here and asks to speak to the rulers is denied, and temporarily imprisoned?" I asked. "I alone have the power to restrain you all by myself. If I want I could leave this weak shield at anytime and conquer this planet in the name of the council, but I will not. All I ask is for is an audience with Celestia and Luna to establish some galactic laws." I said.
He thought about this for a minute and considered his options. He didn't have many. Either I was lying through my teeth or I was being honest. He was also well read in political matters. He knew that a new ruler or high ranking officer from outside of equestria was allowed an audience with the princesses to review laws and if he kept the official or ruler from the princesses without probable cause he could face potential charges.
"Very well I will have one of the guards send the princesses a letter with your request." Shining said. 

“Good. If there's anything you need just call for me, I need to talk to my people.” I replied.
I walked slowly back to my ship with my soldiers following behind me. I looked around as I was walking. I kept on thinking of all the possibilities there could be with everything I already knew that was going to happen. I could shape this place into what I wanted or try and keep the timeline as uncorrupted as possible. Then it hit me. I was going to talk to the embodiment of the sun and moon. I already knew how to get Luna to adore me. Celestia would be harder to get on my side. She is a mystery and I wish to know what she hides, and what she knows. I approached the scientist that I had Jane get for me.
“What is your name?” I asked.
“My name is Luther, Luther Hendricks sir.” Luther said.
“Well you are now the top scientist on this planet. You will have all the funding you need to study this place, as long as you do not disturb the natural order of things.” I said.
“Thank you, sir.” Luther gratefully replied.
“And these soldiers.” I motioned to the nearby soldiers that were with us. “They are now your personal guard.” 
I continued walking and found a nice patch of open field. I walked over to it and laid down. After a few moments I was asleep. Time passed by in seconds. Not a single thought went through my head. No dreams just darkness a void of blackness is all that greeted me. So lonely all I could feel was the sadness of not having anything to look upon. I watched centuries go by and there was only blackness. Then I heard a voice in the distance it was so beautiful the sound of another's voice. I tried calling out but my voice never came. Then I woke up. Breathing heavy and sweating. There was a tall figure next to me as my eyes adjusted I saw who it was, Luna. She seemed concerned.
“Hello there fair Princess of the Night.” I said.
“Are thou ok?” She asked.
“Yes just a bad dream. I'm ok now.” I said. “Let's get… wait why are you in the quarantine bubble?” I asked
“Us alicorns are immune to most sickness. We do not think we will get sick.” Luna said.
“Ah, ok. Well let's get down to business, where is your sister?” I asked.
“She is with the captain, shall we go?” Luna asked.
“Yes we shall.” I said.
We walked over. I could tell she sensed what I was feeling. She looked concerned. 
"You must be Saffron." Celestia said.
"Yes, I am." I replied.
"Bow before your princess." Shining said.
I declined.
"Well in our culture we shake hands or hoof/handshake and since we just meet I do not feel like it. Also Shining Armor she is your princess, not mine." I said.
He seemed to take offense to that but, before he could say anything more Celestia spoke.
"I am curious about what laws you wish to tell us about. What would they be?" She asked.
"First of all we need arrange a meeting with the rest of the rulers of this world so that they all understand them and have them but, I will give you a few." I cleared my throat. "Any and all of your people excluding any ruler or government official is not currently affected by these laws unless the law states otherwise." 
"So our soldiers are also supposed to follow these laws?" Luna asked.
"Yes, the second is that any ruler on this planet cannot hold any of my crew prisoner even if the subject is murder. We deal with our own crimes unless you decide to join the council. Then you will be given a set of rules on how to punish according to the crime and species that committed the crime, and if one of your people commit a crime against us you will have control over the discipline. Unless one of yours steals technology from us. Then it is considered espionage or an act of war and the being that committed the crime will be publicly executed in their hometown or a public court." I said.
"Shining Armor make sure anything that may fell off the ship is returned, we don't want anypony to die because they pick up a strange object that came from the ship." Celestia ordered.
"The third law states that if someone breaks a galactic code and is not aware of its existence they will not be punished, but if a being aware of a galactic law has a being unaware of the law commit a crime and breaks it the being that gave the order will be punished." I said.
"I see, how many other laws are their?" Celestia asked.  
"Over thirty thousand. I will give you and your sister a copy. About sixty percent of the laws you cannot break yet, because it would require space travel, but if I counted every law not just the ones you are going to be given their would be over seven million." I said.
Princess Celestia's mouth open in shock. Luna didn't seem too surprised. 
"So I think we should..." I was interrupted by the sound of gunfire. Well in this case the guns shot concentrated energy in the form of lasers. 
I materialized my HZ-7 because I needed a weapon in case there was something serious happening. As I turned around I noticed several piles of burning twigs and leaves. Timberwolves, well, dead timberwolves.
“Well looks like the royal guard don't know how to guard.” I said.
The Princesses looked horrified and curious as to what happened to the timberwolves, and the guard took a defensive stance as if they were waiting for more.
“Seems like your guard has entered the quarantine bubble. Can I assume the quarantine is over?” I asked.
“There never was a quarantine, we just didn’t know if you were going to be a threat so we…” I cut Celestia off.
“Imprisoned me?” I asked.
“Well, yes, but you understand our concerns.” Celestia said.
“We couldn’t risk widespread panic.” Luna said.
“I do understand. You're just lucky I showed up and not one of my subordinates. They may have seen that as a sign of aggression or imprisonment from the start and would have retaliated.” I laughed. “Let's not think about that. Instead let’s plan a meeting with the other rulers of this land.” 
“Yes, but there may be some resistance from some of them.” Celestia said.
“Do not worry if I need to prove anything to them be it my strength or cunning I can prove myself.” I said.
“We do not doubt that. By the looks of it you must be a skilled warrior.” Luna said.
“Indeed, in fact we may need your help.” Celestia said.
“Well then what is it that you need?” I asked.
“There is a wedding coming up, and we fear that their may be a possibility of an attack.” Celestia said.
So I arrived a little before the wedding. So then I will be able to meet Queen Chrysalis.
This is going to be interesting. 
“Yes, I can help with that. I must warn you, my soldiers use lethal force. Is this okay?” I asked.
“No. None of your troops can kill another pony.” Celestia said.
“I understand. Getting back on track, how long will it take for you to set this meeting up?” I asked.
“Sometime after the wedding.” Luna said.
“So, while I wait where will I be staying?” I asked.
“We assumed you would stay aboard your flying ship.” Luna said.
“Then I would not be able to learn about your people or its culture. It would be better if I stayed in a small town or village.” I said.
Shining Armor seemed to be a little, nervous now. I can understand why. He knows Ponyville is nearby and that his little sister is there, but what he doesn't know is why I want to go there. To meet the mane six yes, but also to gauge their reactions. I would probably be staying there for about a month until my fleet arrives. After it does I will go and make some changes in the council. That is in the future for now I must focus on the task at hand. Getting Equestria to join me.

	
		Accidents Happen (Edited)



“So, Celestia, is there a place nearby that fits that description?” I asked.
“Yes, their is one place. It's a small town called Ponyville.” 
“Princess Celestia, if I may.” Shining said. Celestia nodded and he continued. “Would it not be better if he stayed at the castle.” Shining said.
“I would agree with you, but he is a guest from a foreign place. He should be able to stay where he would be most comfortable. ” Celestia said.
“But Princess!” Shining Armor was cut off.
“Shining Armor. Twilight will be fine." Celestia said in a comforting and reassuring tone.
"Well I think I can find my way there if you just point me in the right direction." I said.
Princess Celestia pointed her hoof to the left and I was off. 
I was on my way to Ponyville with my rifle in hand. I'm pretty sure I won’t need it, but it's better to be safe than sorry. I continued walking for another hour when I finally saw the small town in the distance. I dematerialized my rifle and walked for another ten minutes. As I reached the sign saying welcome to Ponyville I looked around and noticed there were no ponies out. I think ponies are a little racist to be honest. I mean they treated Zecora like some beast. At least she looked like a pony, while I probably look like some monster. 
"You worry too much." Jane said.
"You have been real quiet lately. Any reason why?" I asked.
"I was taking inventory." Jane said
"Yeah you're a terrible liar." I said.
"Fast moving object on your six." Jane said.
With that I raised my hand and trapped the object in my telekinetic grip. I could feel the object start to struggle.
"Hey! Let go of me!" Somepony yelled.
I turned around and saw a rainbow maned pegasus.
"It's not polite to charge a visitor from another nation." I said.
"Rainbow Dash! What are you doing! That's the um... Creature we are supposed to meet." Said another voice.
"Well looks like not everyone ran and hid from me." I laughed. I turned around to see the rest of the ponies. "Well you must be the ones your princess told about my arrival." 
"We are so sorry that Rainbow Dash attacked you." Twilight said.
"She needs to be taught some manners." Rarity said.
"Can ya please forgive her and let her go." Applejack asked.
I lowered my hand and set her down gently. 
"Well I see four ponies is this all of the town?" I asked. "Or is everypony scared to meet an alien from space?" I asked.
They all looked at me with different expressions. Twilight seemed to know already but after saying it I could see the spark of curiosity. Rarity seemed more skeptical same as Applejack, and Rainbow Dash seemed awestruck. After a few moments Twilight spoke up.
"I have so many questions to ask you, but first let me introduce you to my friends. The orange pony is Applejack she runs Sweet Apple Acres with her family. This is Rarity she owns carousel boutique. You already meet Rainbow Dash she is the weather manager for Ponyville, and I am Twilight Sparkle Princess Celestia's most faithful student." Twilight said.
"Ok, my turn." I cleared my throat. "I am High Commander Saffron Tremor, enforcer of the galaxies." I said.
"Sure ya are sugar cube." Applejack said sarcastically. 
"Well when my fleet arrives it will be proof enough." I said. "So is their a hotel anywhere?" I asked.
"Well I thought that you could stay with me." Twilight replied. 
"Ok, if that’s fine with you. Well I would love to talk to you all but I need to find a library and do some research." I said.
Twilight's eyes lit up at the mention of research. I knew where this was heading already.
"Well, actually, I think I will just look around a little bit first. You know greet the townsfolk." I said. "After I put my armor away, it gets pretty hot." 
"Oh I can take it for you. If you don't mind that is." Twilight said.
"Sure let me just take it off first." I said.
The locks on my armor hissed as they released. After a few moments my chest piece was loose. I took it off and gestured for Twilight to take it. Her horn glowed purple as she picked it up. I could feel the magic around the armor. When the purple light reached my hand everything slowed down. There was a massive pain in the front and back of my head. My vision began to blur and I heard Jane yelling at me. I looked around in a daze. My chest piece was on the ground and Twilight was rubbing her horn. I fell to my knees and started spasming. The shield generator in my armor was activated somehow. Then everything went black. 
I was surrounded by the blackness of the void again. I looked around. Nothing had changed. Then a wave of emotions hit me. Sadness, loneliness, and hatred. I lost control and started to scream. It felt like I was screaming for hours. Then I stopped. I was crying. I heard a voice in the distance calling to me. I couldn't make out what it was saying. I strained to hear it. 
"Death will follow you."
Then the voice changed.
"Clear!"
I felt a jolt through my body and I opened my eyes and was assaulted by the bright light in the medical center. 
"Sir, What happened." A medic asked.
"I don’t know. Where am I?" I asked.
"The ship's med bay." Jane replied.
"Well I feel fine now so… I think i'm going to go back. Where is my armor?” I asked.
“Sir I don't think you should go out yet. We have noticed some unknown disturbances in your brain waves. Not to mention your heart stopped” The medic said.
“Found my armor.” I said.
I quickly started putting on all my armor. The medic kept talking about how they needed to do more tests. Before he could finish I had all my armor on. I pictured the last place I remembered and closed my eyes. When I opened them again I was back in Ponyville.
When I looked around I noticed that there was a bubble around the town, and the royal guard was everywhere.
“Hey what's going on?” I asked to one of the nearby guards.
“Halt, you are under arrest!” He said.
“Jane tell me exactly what happened.” I whispered to myself.
“Well when Twilight attacked you I sent in a squad to rescue you.” Jane replied.
“Jane, did anypony get hurt or die?” I asked.
“Well a few guards were incapacitated. No fatalities. I also put Twilight and her friends in the brig.” Jane said. 
“Come with me.” The guard said.
“Um, let me think about that.” I said as I closed my eyes and teleported back to my ship.
"Jane, what were you thinking?!" I asked angrily.
"I was thinking of protecting you, and the others." Jane said.
"Explain." I asked coolly.
"When you blacked out, the purple one, Twilight Sparkle went a little, crazy, and Rainbow Dash was getting a little unpredictable. We had to wipe some of Twilight's memories. Somehow when she touched you with her aura she gained some of your memories." Jane said.
"Which memories?" I asked.
"I could not tell, but they were dark. Possibly some of your repressed memories." Jane said.
My heart stopped. If the memories were repressed she probably saw unimaginable horrors that could drive almost any sane creature mad. Well Jane did say she went a little crazy.
"Tell me what happened." I asked.
"After Twilight tried to take your chest piece, she fell to the ground in pain. At first she seemed relatively fine. Until she tried killing you. She stopped your heart." Jane said.
"How is she now?" I asked.
"She is currently unconscious in a maximum security cell. We do not know if we extracted all of the memories yet." Jane said.
"Oh, this is not good. You said her friends are in the brig as well?" I asked.
"Yes, they are waiting outside her cell." Jane said.
"Did you send a messenger to tell the princesses what occurred?" I asked hopefully.
"I have, we do not want to have a war start after all." Jane said.
"How long ago did you send the messenger?" I asked.
"Twelve minutes ago. They should arrive soon." Jane said.
"I think I should be the one that lets them know what happened. Where are the princesses?" I asked.
"They are currently in route to Canterlot. Would you like my to prep a fighter for transport?" Jane asked.
"Yes, and load a single nuclear warhead as well. I have to prove a point as to fighting is pointless. I do not under any circumstances want to fight them." I said.
"You think showing power and force will be an effective deterrent?" Jane asked.
"It's the only way I know how." I said solemnly.
"Why not have a small tournament? There top ten soldiers against you?" Jane suggested.
"That could work. Still prep the warhead, I want a backup plan." I said.
"One tactical warhead is being sent to you ship." Jane said.
"How are our guests." I asked.
"It looks like the Rainbow one is picking a fight with a rookie." Jane said.
"Well I should go down there and break it up, but there is no fun in that. Bring it up on the monitor. I’ll intervene if it gets too violent." I said.

	
		The First 'Official' Meeting (Edited)



----------------------------------The Brig----------------------------------
"Yeah you heard me. You don't look so tough." Rainbow Dash said.
"Hey, are you gonna take that from a talking horse?" Sergeant Astor asked.
"Well I don't want to hurt the little thing." Alex said.
"You wish, it looks like you couldn't harm a fly!" Rainbow Dash said smugly. 
"Private your honor and pride is on the line, teach her not to mess with the marines." Astor said.
"Well if it's alright with you. I will kick her ass." Alex said taking a defensive stance.
"You can try." Rainbow Dash said.
The first step he took was the only thing Rainbow Dash saw. In three seconds she found herself pinned to the ground. She tried wiggling free from his grasp but couldn't.
"Surrender or suffer." Alex calmly said.
"Never." Rainbow said. With that she abruptly bucked him off.
     After a few seconds of recovering Rainbow charged him using her wings to increase her speed. It took Alex a moment to find an opening, as she was about to strike he ducked and hit her in the stomach with as much force as he could without causing any permanent damage. As soon as the blow landed she fell out of the air and threw up the contents of her lunch.

"You should of backed down." Alex said with a sigh. "Are you alright?"
Rainbow dash got on her hooves shakily. 
"I am... going to... Buck you into next week." Rainbow coughed out.
"Commander on deck!" Astor shouted out.
----------------------------------The Commanders pov----------------------------------
As I stepped in the room the two marines inside stood at attention. I also didn't fail to notice Rainbow Dash getting ready to charge the private.
"At ease. Tell me private, why are you fighting one of our guests?" I asked.
"My honor and pride was on the line, sir!" Alex stated.
"So, tell me, why is your guard down?" 
With that Rainbow rushed him from behind. She quickly tackled Alex to the ground and was getting ready to throw a punch, but before she could he pushed her off and regained dominance by getting on top of her and pinning her front hooves.
"Sorry commander. It will not happen again." Alex said.
"Good, now release our guest and have the rest returned to their homes. Except for Twilight Sparkle." I said.
"Right away commander." Alex said. 
With that the two marines left with Rainbow Dash following, muttering something.
"Well, now that they are gone let's go pay the princesses a visit." I said dryly. "It's better to get this over with now rather than later."
With only a thought I appeared in the ships hangar bay and began walking towards the craft that was being prepared for the meeting. 
"The ship should be ready in a few minutes." Jane said.
----------------------------------Canterlot Castle Throne Room----------------------------------
"That was certainly interesting." Luna said tiredly.
"Yes, it was." Celestia said.
"Did you feel it as well?" Luna asked.
"Unfortunately, I did. He is unstable and has a vast amount of power. He could undo the peace we have kept for over a thousand years." Celestia said solemnly.
The two sisters just sat on their thrones digesting all that had happened. When a guard entered the throne room.
"Your highnesses, a messenger has arrived. It says it's from the commander." He said after bowing.
It? What did the guard mean by that. Celestia thought
"Already? We just got back." Luna said with a hint of annoyance that was missed.
"Send it in." Celestia said. 
'I wonder what this could be' she thought.
What was sent in was unlike anything the two sisters had ever seen. Floating before them was a ball of blue light. It approached quickly and stopped about ten feet away from them.
"I was sent here on behalf of Jane. She would like to inform you of an incident that occurred with miss Twilight and her friends which putting the commander in danger." The orb said briefly pausing before continuing cutting Celestia off before she could say anything. "I was just informed that the commander is currently en route to explain things further. Have a nice day." 
"Wait!" Celestia nearly shouted but it was too late. The orb had dissipated. Celestia was feeling a mix of emotions. She heard that Twilight and her friends may have harmed the commander. The things he could do to them...
----------------------------------The Commanders pov----------------------------------
"The ship is ready Commander." Jane said.
"Finally, we need to hurry the messenger probably already arrived."
"It did." Jane replied.
“Please tell me it went well.” I asked with a bit of apprehension 
“It went well.” Jane said.
“Thank god. At least that went well.” I said relieved.
I got into the ship and started it up.
“Power nominal, shields online, all systems green. Ship is ready for takeoff.” Jane said.
“Ok Jane, take it from here.” I said.
“Very well, you were never very good at flying anyway.” Jane said.
“Oh, shots fired.” I said sarcastically. “Just get us there.” 
With that the ship's engines engaged and we began to hover. Soon the ship sped off in the direction of Canterlot. 
----------------------------------Canterlot Castle ----------------------------------
Celestia continued pacing, she was thinking, and planning. Most of her life she had control, her pawns would follow the path she laid for them. Now there was a new player in the game. She knew he was a variable that could ruin her plans or help accomplish them.
Her train of thought was disrupted when she heard a knock on her bedroom door.
“Sister, may I come in?” Luna asked.
“Yes, you may enter.” Celestia replied reluctantly.
Luna walked in and immediately noticed the worried look on her sister's face. She walked up to her sister and draped a wing over her back. 
“What's wrong?” Luna asked her sister in a comforting tone.
“It’s nothing.” Celestia said softly. 
“Sister, tell me, please.” Luna insisted.
“The commander, what do you think of him?” Celestia asked.
Luna sat in silence for a few minutes gathering her thoughts. He seemed powerful, wise, unstable, and lonely even though he was surrounded by people. An unusual combination. She also felt that he could tip destiny and fate to meet his own goals, it was only a feeling. 
“I think he is like how I was. Before I… Turned.” Luna said. “He hides it well, but I fear he could snap.”
“I fear that as well.” Celestia said. 
“Maybe we could…” Before Luna could finish she was interrupted by a soft humming.
“What is that?” Celestia asked.
“I do not know.” Luna replied.
----------------------------------The Commanders POV----------------------------------
“We should arrive in a few seconds.” Jane said.
“Took you long enough.” I said sarcastically.
“I thought you would enjoy the scenic route.” She shot back.
“No need to get snarky.” I replied. “Did you find a suitable test site in case things do not turn out as planned?”
“I have, do you wish for me to deploy it before we land?” Jane asked.
“Yes, fire the missile.” I said.
“Firing.” Jane said.
With a soft click the missile soared off far beyond the everfree and disappeared.
“It is ready to detonate on command.” Jane said.
“Good. We ready to land?” I asked.
“Yes, taking us down now.” Jane said.
“Hmm… Strange.” I muttered.
“What? Is something wrong?” Jane asked.
“Nothing… It is nothing.” I shook my head and prepared to exit the ship.
The ship's engines slowly died down as it began its descent. It slowly touched down inside the castle garden and the rear cargo door opened revealing several royal guards clad in golden armor surrounding the ship.
“Hello everyone.” I said.
The circle of guards opened up letting a pony wearing what looked like formal military clothing through.
“Greetings commander, I am captain Golden Torch, I’m here to escort you to the throne room.” Torch said.
“An escort for me? Tell me captain, is this escort to protect me, what danger am I in?” I asked.
“This is just standard procedure.” Torch replied. He seemed arrogant and had an accent that sounded like he was, condescending.
“I understand.” I said.
“Now, do you have everything you need?” The captain asked with a hint of impatience.
“Oh, yes I did forget one thing. Thank you for reminding me.” I said before quickly retreating back into the ship. Quickly I found what I was looking for. A black briefcase with a laptop in it. After acquiring it I headed back to exit the ship.
“Yes, I do have everything I need. Now.” I said.
“Well, sir, we are going to need to check that.” Torch said.
“Go ahead, I have nothing to hide.” I replied.
A unicorn guard broke off from the circle and took my briefcase in a blue aura and left with it. 
“I will get that back, right?” I asked.
“Yes, you will. We just need to thoroughly check it. It will be brought to you during your meeting.” Torch said.
“Be careful with it, and I suggest not trying to ‘study’ it either, you might break it.” I said.
“Very well, now if you will follow me, we should arrive shortly.” Torch said.
As I followed him four of the eight guards took positions around me. Two on the left and right. The other four took positions around my ship.
“So, what can you tell me about this city?” I asked Torch.
“Almost anything, I live here.” Torch replied.
“Let's start with the people… I mean ponies that live here.” I said.
“They are well mannered and more sophisticated than the commoners..” Torch said pridefully.
“Commoners?” I asked.
“You know, those of lower class.” He replied.
“Ah, I see.” I knew I wasn’t going to like him. “So, how did you get into the guard?” I asked.
“Well, I was actually given this position awhile ago, but that doesn’t really matter.” Torch said.
“If you were given this position you must know some people… I mean ponies.” I said.
“A few, but as i’ve said, it doesn’t matter.” He said a little more forcefully.
We continued up to two large wooden doors. The doors were opened by Torches magic. 
“So, you are obviously the day guards, what are the night guards like?” I asked.
“Well, it depends. Some Solar guards do work the nights. As well as some Lunar guards work the day. The beasts however only work the nights.” Torch said.
I noticed a guard to my left, a mare with a purple mane and white fur scowl at what he said.
“The beasts?” I asked.
“The thestrals, monsters they are. Do you know they eat meat, that's horrific! Not only that, but those creepy disgusting wings they have. They are terribly frightful to look at.” Torch continued.
“They eat meat?” I asked.
The guard beside me answered this time.
“It isn’t meat, but merely a substitute.” The mare said annoyed.
“Well, I eat meat.” I said. That caused Torch to stumble, but he quickly recovered. “Yeah, my species was the apex predator on our planet. Of course, no other species was actually sentient so it was easy to claim that title.” 
We continued down the hall in silence until we approached two large doors, one with a golden sun and the other with a crescent moon. Each beautifully crafted with wood, gold, and platinum. Fancy. The throne room was even more immaculate, stain glass windows on both sides depicting history from over a thousand years to present. Each designed with care and remarkable craftsmanship.
For the first time in three hundred years I was speechless. I always imagined what this place would look like, but I never thought I would see it, and it was more than I ever believed it could be. 
The way the golden sun's rays shone through the glass, the white marble floors, and the two demigods that sat upon their thrones. I was taking it all in. 
The guards that were escorting me broke off and took spots on both sides of the doors. Torch and I continued up to the two princesses. When we got to the staircase leading to the thrones he stopped, as did I.
“Hello, Luna, Celestia.” I said casually. I heard a few gasps and received a few glares for addressing them so loosely. “I wish I came here under better circumstances, but this was something unpredictable.” 
“How is Twilight?” Celestia asked worriedly. I could see the mixed emotions in her eyes. Anger, fear, and uncertainty. 
“She will be fine, we are currently extracting some memories from her. She somehow peeked into my mind accidentally with her magic. Twilight will be fine in a few days.” I said.
“That is good to hear.” Luna said. She looked over to Celestia who now had a small smile on her muzzle.
“I was wondering, your Lieutenant, Torch told me about some ‘beasts’ that are apart of the night guard.” I said. I saw a fiery anger behind Luna’s calm and collected expression, and I could almost hear shaking armor next to me, where Torch was standing. “I would like one Solar and Lunar guard as well as a doctor to accompany me back to my ship later. Of course I would like to send the doctor now, to keep an eye on Twilight.” I said.
“Of course, guard, take the castle doctor to the commander's ship.” Celestia said. One of the guards by the door took off and went to find the doctor.
“Now, let's get to more pressing issues.” I said.
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		Fighting Griffons (Edited)



----------------------------------Canterlot Throne Room----------------------------------
“I would like to personally spend a day and night here to get to know you.” I said. My proposal seemed to surprise them. As well as the few guards present. 
“What?” Both Celestia and Luna asked in shock.
“Well, i'm new around here and don't really know anybody… anypony, so I thought it would be great to get to know you two, and become friends.” I said with a smile. It wasn’t a lie. I did want to be their friend, but I also needed to do some recon.
“Well I am fairly busy. I have day court to attend to.” Celestia said.
“I am busy as well, I must attend night court.” Luna said with a hint of resentment in her tone.
“Doesn’t matter to me, I can still learn a little bit about you two, and if you wish for me to leave at anytime I will go.” I said.
I waited a few moments for them to think about my offer, but soon they reached a verdict.
“We would be more than happy to have you stay for the day.” Celestia said.
“Wonderful, I can’t wait.” I said happily. “So while i’m here, do you know where I could get some food and a place to stay?” I asked.
“You could stay in the castle.” Luna suggested. “We could have a room prepared for you in a few hours.” 
“Well, where I am from it is customary for the hostess to sleep with the guest.” I said with a straight face.
After I said that everything went quiet. The looks on the guards faces were priceless, jaws to the floor, and Luna’s face had a strong red tint through her fur, which doesn't seem physically possible. I think Celestia could tell I was joking, because she had a small smirk on her muzzle, almost unnoticeable. 
“Very well, Luna will accompany you. After all, she is the one who invited you to stay.” Celestia said.
The look on Luna’s face was priceless. Complete and utter shock. Hell, the guards faces were the same. Luna struggled to formulate a response but couldn’t.
I couldn’t hold back any longer. I began to laugh. I could hardly breathe I was laughing so hard. It took me a few seconds to recover. Celestia only chuckled softly. 
“That is not funny!” Luna huffed.
“Yes, yes it is.” I said.
“I agree.” Jane said.
The guards in the room tensed up upon hearing the new voice. 
“Who is there?” Celestia asked.
“That's just Jane, she is an A.I. and my assistant.” I said.
“What is this A.I.?” Celestia asked.
“I am a program that was created to manage ship systems and assist the captain of a ship that was found by the commander.” Jane said.
“Basically what she is, is an artificial intelligence, she is not a living thing, but a creation from science.” I said. 
“Impossible.” Luna said.
“I have to agree with my sister on this. Unless… This ‘A.I.’ was created with dark magic.” Celestia said.
“There is so much I need to teach you two, of course it's understandable.” I said.
“What are you implying?” Celestia asked.
“I am not implying anything.” I said defensively.
“It does not matter.” Jane said.
“You're right. It doesn't matter.” Celestia said.
“Now, before we get off track any further, I would like to offer you two a gesture of goodwill.” I said.
“What would that be?” Celestia asked curiously.
“Better armor for your guards, as well as medical supplies.” I said. “This is all I can offer at this time.” 
“Like the armor that you wear?” Luna asked.
“No, that armor was forged with gernitre and herinoium as well as other elements far too rare to spare. The armor I am giving you is slightly outdated to me, but for you it should be a great help.” I said.
“What can this armor do?” Celestia asked.
“Well, it should be able to resist dragon fire and probably most anything you two could throw at it, but I am not completely sure. Magic is a subject the NLR does not really study or have much knowledge of.” I said.
“You must know more than us, about magic, you have traveled through space.” Luna said.
“Well, how we got here was using a wormhole. It was with science not magic is what I am trying to say.” I said.
“Hmm, so you didn’t use magic?” Celestia asked curiously.
“No, in fact, there are only five ‘magical’ races we know of, including yours. As well as a few grimoires, spell tomes, and artifacts that have been found that are ‘magical’.” I said. “I, however have actually studied magic thoroughly.”
“If what you’re saying is true… and all of what you have told me so far was done without magic. You have disproved many theories and millennia old conflicts.” Celestia said.
“That doesn't surprise me.” I said. 
“Commander, there is a situation at the ship.” Jane said interrupting the conversation.
“What is it?” I asked.
“From the report it sounds like a small military group of… Large birds, has been detained for trying to forcefully ‘pass through’ our occupied zone.” Jane said.
“Where did they say they were headed?” I asked.
“Canterlot?” Celestia asked looking very nervous.
“Correct, were you expecting them?” Jane asked.
“They were the advanced guard for the griffon emperor.” Celestia said.
I thought quickly trying to think of a way to fix this, or at least not make it worse. 
“Jane, send them here… The express route.” I said.
After a few seconds they appeared in the middle of the throne room in a bright flash of blue light.
“AND IF YOU DON'T! Wait…” 
The griffon yelling was wearing a more heavy set of armor with some gold brandishings. 
“Well, hello there. You were trying to pass through a restricted area.” Jane said.
“Jane, shut up.” I said a little forcefully. “I am sorry you were detained by my soldiers…”
“Your soldiers!” The griffon interrupted. “Your damned soldiers broke my lieutenants wing! You freaky monkey.”
“Did you just call me a monkey?” I asked a little insulted.
“Did I stutter, you freak!” He yelled at me.
“Enough!” Celestia said with the royal canterlot voice.
“Yeah, you don't want to start a fight you could never win.” I said.
“Is that a challenge?” The griffon said in a dangerous tone.
“If you want it to be.” I casually said.
The griffon lunged at me trying to catch me off guard. I quickly ducked and swept his claws out from under him, making him trip. The other three griffon tried to join in and out number me. I quickly griped them all in a telekinetic grip and smashed their heads together knocking them out. 
“I’m so sorry Celestia, but no one can insult me like that come out unscathed.” I said.
I turned around just in time to take a talon scratch to the face. 
“Take that you… Damned… Monkey.” The griffon said.
My face was on fire with pain, and I already felt the muscle and skin reforming. It took a few seconds for the pain to dull into a slight throbbing sting. 
“Congrats you hit me, now it's my turn.” I said.
Before my fist met the bastard of a griffons face, something grabbed my arm in magic and held me back. When the griffon noticed the golden aura around my arm he quickly went in for a final attack. He grabbed a dagger from his belt and ran into me with it. The dagger went through my chest barely missing my heart. I remember hearing yelling, from Luna I think. I screamed from the searing pain of the blade tearing my flesh. I grabbed the dagger, wincing from the agony, and pulled it out. I threw the dagger at the griffon, managing to bury the blade in his leg. I heard his scream. How did that dagger go through my armor? That was my last thought before I passed out from the pain.
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		A Thestral named Midnight (Edited)



    I was consumed by the darkness once again. The overwhelming loneliness, the sadness, the nothingness. I tried to find something anything, but there was nothing. Everything was consumed in the void. I was there for centuries it felt like. Then I saw a faint light in the distance. It was so far away, but it was the only thing here. I tried to go forward, but could barely even move my legs. The light became brighter and it became easier. I began to slowly walk forward, keeping my eyes on the light. When I was about halfway there, I felt a cold chill. A black mist was hiding in the darkness. A malevolent force trying to stop me. I felt it latch onto me, the mist swirling around my arms and legs. It kept me from moving, and struggling only made it grip me tighter. 
“There is nothing you can do.” The darkness mocked. “Everyone and everything you love will crumble and die, this is what awaits you.”
It was right. Everyone and everything I ever love perishes through the relentlessness of time. It has been so long since I had anyone to call a true friend or even something more. That's when I heard a voice coming from the light. It was so distant. The light was getting brighter, it was getting closer.
“There is no hope. Give up.” The darkness pierced my heart.
---------------------------------- Castle guest quarters ----------------------------------
“Is he going to be ok?” Celestia asked concerned.
“He should be, although this fever is somewhat concerning.” Jane said.
“Nurse Red Heart should be back with some water and towels soon.” Celestia said.
“Why… Does everything… Leave me?” I mumbled in my unconscious state.
“Is he waking up?” Celestia asked.
“He will shortly.” Jane said.
A few minutes passed by in silence and Celestia left to attend to the griffons. Nurse Redheart came into the room and soaked the towels she brought in the cool water and placed them across my forehead. The cool sensation caused me to stir. My eyes shot open in a panic, I could barely breathe. I tried to get up, but I stopped when I felt a burning sensation in my chest. I fell back on the bed grasping the wound. 
“Calm down, everything's alright.” Nurse Redheart said in a calming voice.
“Where did it go?!” I asked in fear.
“Where did what go?” Red Heart asked.
“It was… Nothing, nevermind.” I said.

---------------------------------- Luna’s Room ----------------------------------
Luna woke up, speechless. What she had just witnessed was horrifying. Being trapped in a void for millennia. The overwhelming loneliness. A burden that no one should ever bear. Yet the Commander had to bear it, but how could he and not be insane? It doesn't matter right now, he needs somepony to be there for him, and she knew just the pony.
With her magic she summoned Midnight Blossom, a close friend and captain of the night guard. 
“Midnight, I need your assistance.” Luna said.
“What is it that you need princess?” Midnight asked.
“I would like for you to talk to the commander.” Luna said.
“Talk to him?” Midnight asked.
“Midnight, I have seen his dreams. He is filled with loneliness. He needs a friend.” Luna said.
“Are you sure you want to send me and not somepony else?” Midnight asked.
“I think he would drive most other ponies mad, but you have great patients.” Luna said.
“Very well. I will go to him.” With that Midnight vanished in a puff of black smoke.
“Hopefully he will open up to her. It could be beneficial.” Luna said to herself.
---------------------------------- Castle guest quarters ----------------------------------

I was shaken from the dream, but I was used to them. Normally they weren’t as powerful. It almost felt real. It worries me greatly I fear that's how I will end up. In a timeless void being tormented by my inner demons, or by actual demons. I was slowly being consumed by my fears, and I knew it. 
I was taken away from my inner thoughts as I felt the slightest gust of wind. Normally I would ignore something like that, but the windows were closed. I looked up only to see a bat pony. I was surprised, but I didn’t show it, but my reflexes betrayed me. I quickly got up from the bed and leaped upward grabbing the thestral by her midriff and throwing her on the ground pinning her. The poor mare was dazed, I threw her a little to hard. 
“Who are you?” I asked still having her pinned.
“Can’t… Breathe…” She wheezed out.
“I am sorry.” I got off of her and helped her to her hooves. “My instincts usually take over when I get… Startled.” I said apologetically. 
“If I would have known that I would have used the door, or maybe the window.” She said.
“Those options seem more logical than sneaking into a dignitaries room.” I said. “Although I did enjoy the surprise.”
“You enjoyed it?” She asked.
“Yes, normally my rank or title scares off people so I hardly get to enjoy simple things in life.” I said.
“That sounds terrible! Enjoying the little things makes life great.” She said.
“I know, by the way. I never got your name.” I said.
“Oh, it's Midnight Blossom.” Midnight said.
“A stunning name for a creature as beautiful as you.” I said.
“Me beautiful?” Midnight asked blushing.
“Yes, you are. The way your eyes shine, and how you blend with the night and your bat wings. It's just spectacular.” I said.
“Re… Really? You think so?” Midnight asked still blushing.
“Yes.” I said. Midnight was quiet for a few moments. A smile came across her face. “Tell me Midnight, are you hungry?” 
The smile on her face disappeared, and a look of fear came over her. She remained silent.
“Ah, a little self conscious of your carnivorous side?” I asked. 
Midnights ears splayed back and she looked up at me, looking rather sad.
“Do you, find that repulsive?” She asked.
I couldn’t think of anything to say. So, I let my actions tell her. I hugged her. I heard her gasp in surprise. After a few moments she returned the hug.
“Most ponies think I am a monster or a freak.” Midnight said. “So I can never get close to anypony.”
“Midnight, you are not a monster or a freak. In fact, those who call you that are the real monsters.” I said.
We stayed in that room for a few hours, just talking. She told me about her life and the history of the thestrals. How her kind were exiled from Equestria after Nightmare Moon was banished, how through the centuries they had to hide from the ponies, and hunt like ferals. I listened to her story, and I comforted her. Before she could finish it however, her stomach interrupted us.
“You must be hungry.” I said.
“Maybe, just a little.” She said sheepishly.
“To the… Where do you get food here?” I asked.
“Well for the night guard, we go to what we call the ‘distribution center’.” Midnight said.
“To the distribution center!” I said pointing a finger in the air dramatically.
Midnight failed to stifle a laugh. We left the room I was given with some trouble. Nurse Redheart insisted that I get some rest. I declined saying I was fine now. After convincing her to let me leave we headed straight to the distribution center. It was somewhat far from my room. We passed several guards and even a few nobles. The nobles seemed interested in me but did not approach upon seeing Midnight. I was rather glad for that. Soon enough we stopped in front of two large wooden doors with some strange symbols above them. I ignored them deciding to ask later. I opened the doors. Behind them was a large room with at least twenty tables, each table having four chairs. It seemed like a regular cafeteria, except well decorated. There were also several other night guards here as well. They all noticed me right away, I could feel their stares. I followed Midnight to a counter with two other thestrals behind it. They each gave us a tray with some sort of meat substitute and a small pouch of what appeared to be blood.
“This isn’t meat.” I said to Midnight.
“No, it is a substitute, doesn’t taste to bad once you get used to it.” Midnight said.
“Why do they not serve meat?” I asked.
“It's been outlawed, for us that is.” Midnight said. “There are a few reasons. The biggest issue though is that it makes us more ‘aggressive’, at least that's what some researchers have said.” Midnight explained. “There is also the issue of public ‘acceptance’.” Midnight finished.
“Have you ever tried to get meat back?” I asked.
“Once, a while back. A researcher claimed that the substitute meat and blood caused malnutrition, but his findings were disclaimed after the health board looked into the matter.” Midnight said.
“Interesting. So, how would you like some real meat?” I asked. 
Midnights ears perked up and a smile adorned her face, but it soon turned into a frown. “I can not.” She said rather remorsefully.
“Why not? It’s not like anyone will know.” I said.
Midnight looked around making sure that no one was listening and agreed. I only had a few strips of jerky on me, because I was not going to be eating hay, and took one out. I gave it to her and she looked at it. She reluctantly picked it up and took a bite. Her pupils dilated and she began to drool. She was looking at the jerky as if was a long lost treasure that she was searching for for years. In a way it could have been. She took another larger bite savoring the flavor of the jerky. She looked so happy and amazed. She soon finished the rest of the strip of jerky.
“That was amazing. I haven’t had meat in years. What kind was it?” Midnight whispered to me. 
“Dried pony meat.” I said.
“Wh- what?!” She exclaimed starting to freak out.
“I’m just kidding. It was turkey jerky.” I said with a laugh.
“Don’t do that!” She said punching me the shoulder with her hoof.
“What? It was funny.” I said.
“Maybe to you!” She said.
We stayed in the cafeteria and ate. The food they gave us was terrible. I decided to keep the synthetic blood and a small portion of the fake meat. The scientist could take a look at it and find a way to make it better, taste wise. After the so called ‘meal’ we left. She took the lead and we headed off into the castle’s corridor. I didn’t know where she was taking me I just followed. I enjoyed the walk seeing different paintings, furniture, and interior design of the castle. It took me a while to realise that we had been walking for a long time. I looked around and didn’t see or hear Midnight. She must of headed off a while ago. I continued to walk occasionally taking a turn. I did this until I saw Celestia. She however did not see me. So I just decided to follow her. I had nothing better to do anyway. Besides I was going to ask her why she stopped me mid attack letting that griffon strike me. That could wait though, for now I was just going to follow her.

	
		Walking around (Edited)



    Celestia continued to walk down the corridor. I was a safe distance behind her so she wouldn’t notice me. After a few moments of planning I decided I was just going to do what people usually do in this situation. Give the unsuspecting victim a metaphorical heart attack. I started to catch up to her as silently as possibly. I was about three feet behind her, preparing to startle her when I myself, had not been paying attention to my surroundings and got tackled by a guard. The loud thump I made hitting the floor did not at all surprise Celestia. That fact alone made the slight pain not worth it.
“Hello, Commander.” Celestia said with a slight smirk.
“Greetings, o holy sun goddess.” I replied.
“Guard, you may release him.” Celestia said.
“Yes ma’am.” The guard replied as he got off of me.
“You are dismissed.” Celestia said to the guard.
The guard saluted her a trotted off down the castle hall. Celestia, with a quick use of her magic straightened out my uniform. 
“Thank you.” I said.
“It was no issue, so tell me. Why were you following me?” Celestia asked.
“Well, I was just wondering about the castle looking at things. I happened to spot you and just decided to see where you were going.” I replied.
“Was there any other reason?” Celestia asked.
“Well, at first I was just following Midnight around thinking she was taking me somewhere, but during the walk I lost track of her.” I said.
“Midnight, you mean the Captain?” Celestia asked.
“The captain?” I was surprised.
“Yes, the captain of the night guard. Midnight Blossom is her name. Do you know where she was taking you?” Celestia asked.
“No, we were just walking. If she was taking me somewhere I have no idea where it would be.” I said.
“Hmm. Well, if you are not too busy you could walk with me for a while. I wouldn’t mind the company.” Celestia said.

---------------------------------- Luna’s Room ---------------------------------- 
Luna was lying in her bed, just thinking about all she needed to accomplish tonight, but the moment she heard a knock on her bedroom door all but a single thought remained. Is that Midnight? Luna swiftly got on her hooves and trotted over to the door and opened it. It was not Midnight but just another guard. 
“I hope I am not disturbing you princess.” The guard said bowing slightly.
“You are not, what brings you here?” Luna asked.
“I was given a letter from general Avian Flame to give you.” The guard said.
“Thank you for bringing this to me.” Luna said as she telekinetically picked up the letter. “Is there anything else?” Luna asked.
“No ma'am, that was it.” The guard replied. He bowed once more and left. 
Luna opened the letter and read it.


     Dear Princess Luna,
I demand some action to be taken. First I and my soldiers were detained forcefully, secondly that creature that goes by the title ‘commander’ physically assaulted myself as well as my party. If action is not taken I will take action into my own hands and detain the creature, which is my right under article 5 subsection A of the diplomatic rights and standards and I quote ‘Any aggressors that physically harms a diplomatic official, foreign political figure, and or foreign military official, will be subject to arrest. Any and or all aggressors have a right to a trail under the host nation to plead their case before deportation, and if enough evidence is present to show it was an act of self defense the charges will be immediately dropped until further investigation. However if the host nation does not detain the aggressor within a forty eight hour time period they forfeit all rights to give the aggressor a trail and will be mandated to give the aggressor over to the offended party and the aggressor will be subject to that nation's law.’ If this commander is not detained within the next thirty nine hours I will personally detain him. 
     “Well, this is interesting.” Luna said to herself. “I’ll worry about that tomorrow.” 
Luna knew that Avian Flame had no real grounds to arrest the commander. It was technically a duel not to mention Flame was the aggressor in this case. The next few days were going to be interesting. As Luna trotted back over to her bed she heard the door open. She turned around to see Midnight closing the door. Luna felt excited, which was odd. Normally matters such as this would be unexciting, but for some reason this was different. 
“Midnight.” Luna said.
“Luna.” Midnight replied.
“How did it go?” Luna asked.
Midnight told her everything. At first Luna was a little pissed off that the commander attacked her, until Midnight explained further. Midnight continued on in great detail. She told Luna everything. Except the part where she had the jerky. What really surprised her was the way she talked about him. It almost seemed if she had some feelings besides friendship for him. She had conflicting opinions about that. For one he was technically a diplomat and Midnight was the Captain of the Night guard. This relationship, if it did go down that path, could have some serious ramifications. The other is that she knew Midnight, she was mostly quiet and hardly had any friends, not to mention a non existent love life. She almost never opened up to anyone outside of the Night guard in anyway. Not to mention that Luna felt a little jealous, she didn’t know why, the feeling was just there. So Luna did the only thing she could think off.
     “Midnight do you have any feelings for the commander?”
     “I feel as if we have become friends.” Midnight said.
“I mean, do you feel something more than friendship?” Luna asked.
     “I don’t know.” Midnight said.
     “I think you know that you cannot pursue a relationship like that with him.” Luna said.
“I… Know.” Midnight said, Luna could see the sadness in her eye’s, but Midnight held firm. 
The look in Midnights eye’s tore a hole in Luna’s heart, but she knew it was for the best. Midnight left after that. Luna began to realise that even if Midnight did not pursue the commander, the commander might go after Midnight. It was just a thought, but she had to know how the commander felt.
---------------------------------- Somewhere else in the castle ----------------------------------
Celestia and myself talked quite a bit during the walk. At first it was just some small talk which lead to us discussing political matters that we needed to hash out, which then somehow lead to a philosophical debate about the Sun and Moon. It was very interesting to say the least. Then I remembered what I was originally going to ask her.
“Well, I do have one more thing to ask you Celestia.” I said.
“Yes, what is it?” Celestia asked.
“Why did you stop me from knocking that griffon out?” I asked.
“What?” Celestia asked confused. “I did not interfere with your fight.” Celestia said.
“Yes you did, when I was getting ready to take that griffon to the cleaners my arm was held back by a golden aura.” I said.
“A golden aura? It was not mine, actually I did not even see this ‘aura’ all I remember seeing is you stopping mid swing.” Celestia said. 
I stopped to think. If Celestia did not do it than who did? More importantly why? There was also the possibility that Celestia was lying, but she seemed genuine about what she said. Of course she was over a thousand years old, and a political figure. Politicians constantly lie and being one for as long as she has probably made her an expert. 
“Well if it wasn’t you then who, and why?” I asked.
“I do not know.” Celestia replied.
“Commander, you are awake.” Jane said.
“Yes, and where have you been?” I asked.
“I was connected to the ship, so while you were unconscious I decided to look after things and get some work done.” Jane said.
“Ah, so why check in with me now?” I asked.
I heard a faint explosion that came from the direction of my ship. 
“Well, let's just say there is a situation that you need to tend to.” Jane said.
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    “Jane, send me back, now.” I said.
“Command cannot be accepted. The area is locked down.” Jane said. “You will need to use the cargo ship.”
“What? What is going on over there?!” I asked somewhat frustrated.
“Four perimeter guards were found unconscious.” Jane said.
“That's the reason?” I asked somewhat impatiently. “What about the explosion?”
“Those four were seen walking about while they were registered in the medbay.” Jane said.
“What? Where are they now?” I asked.
“They are detained.” Jane said. “Currently the entire area is being sweeped for any more infiltrators.”
“Is everything alright?” Celestia asked.
“No, I have to go.” I said.
I started sprinting. My mind was racing. I was trying to figure out who or what could have done this. Normally in a high stress combat situations, or even regular stressful situations, I tend to thrive mentally and physically, but this, this was different. I had some information, not much. All I knew was that four infiltrators, ones that could possibly shape shift, had taken the place of some guards, and something blew up. That was all Jane gave me. I continued sprinting even as I heard Celestia shout something. It sounded like she may have been giving orders to her guard. I heard a few other shouts from various directions that I could not make out. I was too focused to get to my ship to pay any attention to them. I continued trying to processing the situation while I was running. I just couldn’t think. So I just stopped trying to and ran. I knocked down several guards and maids on my way. A few of the guards tried to ‘stop’ me. Those who impeded me were dealt with in the fastest way I knew. Telekinetically shoving them aside. Only one of the guards I pushed out of the way started chasing me. I just continued on, trying to run faster. I was getting close to the gardens were my transportation would be. I felt an energy wrap around my legs, slowing me down. I turned around to see it was the guard. He was struggling to keep me from moving forward. I had to get to my ship. I saw a table with a potted plant and grabbed it. The guard couldn’t react fast enough. I threw the pot at him and nailed him in the head knocking him on the ground. The force that was holding me back dissipated as soon as the pot hit its mark. I made it the rest of the way to my transport without any more hindrances. 
---------------------------------- Somewhere in the castle ----------------------------------
Celestia was concerned greatly. She had called the elite guard to assemble. The reason was simple. Something was happening at the commander's ship and she want to know what it was, she also wanted to help. These guards Celestia had assembled were different from the usual castle guard. In fact they are not guards at all, but trained soldiers. The Solar Guard is mostly traditional. They are trained in basic hoof to hoof combat, as well as some weapons training. The elite guard was trained in advanced combat, survival, espionage, first aid, and killing. Most of the elite guard were currently outside of equestria on missions. So all Celestia had were six elite guards. 
“Today you have an important mission. A new… Ally is in trouble. I do not know what is going on myself, so I will need you to proceed with caution. This emergency is unique, the ally I am speaking of comes from a distant world.” Celestia said.
“A distant world? Like from another planet?” One of the elite asked interrupting Celestia.
“Yes, they are. Now, your captain has been briefed already. He will take over from here.” Celestia said.
Celestia left the room as another pony took her place. It was a stallion, with a grey coat and slightly lighter grey mane and part of his left ear was missing. He was wearing the standard elite armor made of enchanted blackened steel. With the addition of a dulled silver star on his chest piece showing his rank.
“We are to head to the designated area and assist. If they refuse us entrance we are to just watch and report back. Understand?” The captain said.
“Yes sir!” They all said simultaneously saluting their commanding officer.
“We will be leaving in fifteen, gear up and get to the armory. Dismissed!” The captain shouted.
The guards left and the captain stayed behind to look over the records Celestia gave him. It was the guards records. First was Private Tea Leaf, a pegasus stallion. His specialty was in air recon and archery. The second was Private Healing Heart, a unicorn mare. Her specialty was healing. Next was Sergeant Stone Chisel, an earth stallion. He was a weapons expert. After that was Lieutenant Embers Spark, a unicorn mare. He was a mage specializing in fire magic. Finally the last one. Private Darkest Light, a thestral stallion. He specialized in stealth. The captain was somewhat glad that another therstral would be on this mission, how ever he dreaded the fact that half the squad was composed of privates. Even though they should be relatively safe, he hated the risk, even more so since he didn’t really know the privates. The captain left the room and headed down a narrow hall which lead to a locker room. He saw the guards putting on their armor, and putting necessary gear in saddle bags. He walked passed them and started walking down another hall which lead to an armory. Since he was the squad captain he was required to fill out the requisition forms to get the weapons. He had in advance and gave the arms master the necessary paperwork.
“So, one hammer, one bow, three short swords, a broadsword, and six daggers. Is that it?” The arms master asked.
“Yeah, that's it.” The captain said.
“Well, good luck out the captain.” The arms master said saluting.
The captain stayed silent and waited for his troops to assemble. The first out was Tea Leaf, followed by Healing Heart and Stone. Finally the remaining three came out. 
“Ok, everypony. Grab your weapons. You know which ones are yours. After that we head out to the mission area.” The captain said.
“Yes sir!” They all said.
The guards collected their weapons and fell in line behind the captain.
“Move out.” The captain said.
The captain lead the group out. After a few short minutes they were outside and heading to the ship. Tea Leaf and Healing Heart had a hushed conversation. It also sounded like Darkest Light may have been involved. The captain couldn’t make out what they were saying. After an hour of trotting the captain stopped behind a decent sized hill.
“Darkest, I need you to scout out ahead, Stone, you cover the rear.” The captain said.
“Yes sir.” They both said in hushed tones. 
A few minutes passed as Darkest continued to scout out ahead .
“Sir, what do you know about these… Allies?” Tea Leaf asked.
“Not much, just that they walk on two ‘legs’ and are as tall as Celestia and Luna. That and they wear clothes.” The captain said.
“Do you think they actually come from another world?” Tea Leaf asked.
“Of course not, that would be impossible.” Stone butted in. “It just can’t be.”
“All I know is what Celestia told me, and from what she said, they do come from another world.” The captain said.
“Pony feathers. You don’t really beleive that, do you sir?” Stone asked.
“All I know is that one should keep an open mind, and if Celestia says they come from another world. I believe her.” The captain said.
“Well, what do you think Healing Heart? You agree with me right?” Stone asked.
“I’m with the captain on this.” Healing said.
“C’mon. What about you Embers?” Stone asked.
Embers remained silent just looking at Stone with cold uncaring eye’s.
“Well, I take that as you agreeing with me.” Stone said.
“What do you think Tea Leaf?” Healing asked.
“Personally, I have no clue what to think.” Tea Leaf said. 
Everypony looked up as they saw darkest come in to land. When he finally touched down the captain approached.
“Report.” The captain said.
“There eight flying craft with spotlights searching the nearby forest. As well as one hundred plus troops searching the area.” Darkest said.
“What about at the ship?” The captain asked.
“Over one hundred troops and small flying craft.” Darkest replied.
“Are you sure you weren't seeing things?” Stone asked.
“Yes sir, my report is accurate.” Darkest said.
“Enough Stone. Darkest what's the distance to the target area?” The captain asked.
“About half a mile.” Darkest replied.
“Ok, let's move. We should be able to make it there in five.” The captain said
The group continued on going over the hill. When they reached the top what they saw was breathtaking. The entire area was bathed in light and as Darkest had said, there were aircraft flying around. 
“Impossible…” Stone muttered to himself.
“This… Can't be real.” Tea Leaf said.
“Let's keep moving.” The captain said .
The guards continued onward some with more hesitation than others. They made it about a hundred yards from what they could see was a makeshift wall when several bright lights shone in their direction blinding the entire group. The two thestrals of the group however were on the ground in pain. The light burning their eyes. The captain tried to get up but the pain was to great. The last thing the captain saw was several bipedal creatures surrounding them. Then he blacked out.
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    Twelve soldiers surrounded the six guards. The guards were in shock and their training had kicked in. Each pony was ready to strike and the captain was still trying to recover.
“Drop your weapons, and lay on your stomachs!” One of the soldiers behind the wall said through a megaphone.
The ponies held their ground while Healing Heart went to check on the captain. The soldier repeated this again.
“Captain are you alright?” Healing asked.
“Healing… Stand down…” The captain struggled to say.
“What?” Healing asked shocked.
“Do not… question my… Orders!” He forced out louder.
“PUT YOUR WEAPONS DOWN NOW!” The soldier behind the wall shouted through the megaphone. 
Healing Heart went back over to the others.
“The captain said to lay down our weapons.” Healing said.
“What are you crazy?!” Stone practically shouted. In doing so one of the soldiers shot their plasma rifle in front of him leaving a small smoking crater.
“That was a warning shot. If you do not comply the next shots will not miss!” The soldier behind the wall said.
Healing dropped her bag and sword and laid down on her stomach. Tea Leaf hesitated but then removed his bag and dropped his weapon as well.
“What in tartarus are you doing?!” Stone shouted. 
“Following the captain's orders!” Healing replied.
“You have ten seconds to comply or we will be forced to shoot.” The soldier behind the wall said.
Embers took off her bag with her magic which caused the soldiers to focus on her. Stone was still defiant. Not backing down. The soldiers took aim at Stone. The soldier behind the wall that was talking to them started talking to someone in a metal suit. Stone couldn’t really make out any details. 
“Stun them.” The person in the metal said using the megaphone.
“What?” Was the last thing Stone got out before he saw a bright white light.
---------------------------------- The Commander's Office ----------------------------------
I waited patiently for my guests to wake up. I know I didn’t need to have them stunned but that one pony probably would have attempted fighting. That could have resulted in his death and I didn't want him to die. That could've caused a huge political issue that I didn't need to deal with right now. I already had enough on my plate with the infiltrators that breached our security. I noticed one of the thestrals start to stir. This one had a silver star on his chest piece maybe an indication of his rank. I’m not Entirely sure if it is or isn't just an assumption. He got up off the couch he was laying on and looked at me.
“I’m assuming you're in charge here.” The captain said.
“Yes, yes I am.” I said.
“Do you know why we are here?” Captain asked.
“Yes, Celestia sent me a message saying you were on your way. She also told me why you were coming.” I said. 
“So, you know we came here to help.” The captain said.
“I don't need help and I know Celestia wants to know what's going on here so I will tell you, but first let's wait for your other troops to wake up.” I said.
A few minutes past and slowly one by one the guards woke up. Each one having a different reaction to their surrounding. Tea Leaf was the first to wake up. He remained silent and didn't say anything. He was waiting for the captain to give any orders. When he didn't he just remained silent. The next to wake up was Stone Chisel he was a little more rash and started to get violent. Luckily he was tied up.
“Stone calm down.” The captain said.
“How can I be calm I'm tied up!” Stone shouted.
“You better listen to your superior officer or I'll be forced to shut you up.” I said.
“I don't take orders from you.” Stone said.
“Was that directed at me or is that directed at your captain?” I asked.
“I’m talking to you.” Stone growled at me.
“Captain Sharp Edge I suggest you control your subordinate.” I said.
“Stone, calm down! Thats an order!” Captain Sharp ordered.
Stone stopped struggling and looked at me with fire in his eyes. Luckily he remained still. All the ruckus Stone caused woke the rest of the elite guards. 
“I am glad to see you're awake did you all have a nice sleep?” I asked.
“Captain, what is going on?” Healing asked.
“This is… I didn’t catch your name.” Captain Sharp said.
“Just call me Commander.” I said.
“This is the Commander. He is our new ally.” Captain Sharp said.
“Yes, I am an ally and I believe you have been sent here for a reason. Celestia sent me a message saying it was for diplomatic reasons and to assist. I believe you are here for another reason as well. To gather information.” I said.
“Just information regarding whatever incident was causing you trouble. Since you have just arrived, she thought you could use assistance from… Locals.” Captain Sharp said.
“Ha. Maybe. Well, let me start from the beginning.” I said.

---------------------------------- A few hours earlier ----------------------------------
I boarded the cargo ship with a single destination in mind. My ship. 
“Jane You know where to take me let's get moving.” I said.
“You forgot to say please.” Jane said in a snarky tone.
“Jane this is not time for fucking games. My soldiers could be in danger and don't forget the weapons the ship is carrying.” I yelled at Jane.
The cargo ship's engines hummed to life and we began to gain altitude. Jane remained silent during the short trip and when we landed the sun was setting. I hurried over to the nearest person I could find.
“Report, what is going on?” I asked.
“Four imposters were caught raiding some supplies. One of the accidentally armed a grenade and destroyed a fighter as well as injuring several soldiers.” Staff sergeant Roland replied.
“Is anything missing?” I asked.
“Yes, just one suit of standard armor and a plasma rifle.” SSGT Roland said.
“Dammit. “Where are they?”
“They are currently in separate  interrogation rooms on deck three.” 
“Roland inform Lieutenant Hargrave to start a search of the forest. Those items must be retrieved.” I said.
“Yes sir!” Roland said with a salute.
I raced into my ship and proceeded to deck three. I found the first interrogation room and entered. Inside was the imposter and sergeant Astor.
“Sergeant, has the prisoner spoken?” I asked.
“He has, but nothing useful.” Sgt Astor said.
“Astor bring me a shock baton and a plasma cutter.” I said.
“Are you sure sir?” Astor asked
“Yes.” I said.  As Astor was leaving I stopped him. “And Astor if you question me in front of a prisoner again you will be facing a firing squad. Do I make myself clear?”
“Yes sir.” Astor said.
The door closed behind Astor as he left leaving me and the imposter alone in the room.
“Who are you?” The imposter asked.
“I am the High Commander of the Galactic Council, and the one who will be interrogating you.” I said.
“Commander, so you must be the leader.” The imposter said.
“Indeed, I am.” I said.
Astor opened the door and put the items I requested down on the table and left.
“What are those?” The imposter asked.
“Tell me why did you impersonate one of my soldiers?” I asked.
“I was ordered to.” The imposter replied.
“By who?” I asked.
The imposter did not answer.
“I’ll ask one more time. Who gives you your orders?” I asked.
The imposter remained silent. I picked up the shock baton in one hand. I walked over to the imposter and stared at him.
“I will not…” 
The imposter could not finish his sentence as I began shocking him with twelve million volts. He started seizing and foaming st the mouth. Before I stopped the imposters disguise dropped revealing a black bug like pony.
“A changeling.” I said to myself in a whisper.
I waited for the creature to recover before I continued questioning it.
“So, what is a changeling like you doing poking around my ship?” I asked.
The changeling seemed shocked. 
“You know what I am?” It asked.
“Yes, and I know of your queen, Chrysalis.” I said.
“How? Only a few know of the changelings, and even fewer know of the queen, and it should be impossible for you to know!” The changeling exclaimed.
“Why? Because I come from another world?” I asked.
“Yes.” The changeling said.
“Now, answer my questions, or you will lose a wing.” I said.
“Ok.” The changeling whimpered.
“Why did you come here?” I asked.
“To… To gather information.” The changeling said.
“Gather information? Why?” I asked.
“Some of us have abandoned the hive. We came from the Badlands to get away from the hive. We made a home in the Everfree Forest.” The changeling said.
“How many left Chrysalis's hive.” I asked.
“We started with fifty. There are only twenty left.” The changeling said solemnly.
“So, you came here to see if we were a threat?” I asked.
“Yes.” The changeling said.
“Hmm. So, do you think that we are a threat?” I asked.
The changeling looked at the shock baton in my hand and nodded.
“Tell me, is your group in danger inside the forest?” I asked.
“We all are in danger in there. Most of the warriors have already died protecting the young and the females of our group.” The changeling said.
I sat down in the vacant chair across from the changeling and sat the baton on the table. 
“I am going to do something unorthodox, but you will have a choice. You can join me. With that I can offer protection, and with some research I may be able to provide you with a food source. Or I can let you and the other three that came here go.” I said.
The changeling remained silent. He seemed to considering this offer deeply. It was a risk. My proposal was sincere but he might think that I was lying to get the rest of their group out. 
“We agree… To your offer.” The changeling answered hesitantly.
“A wise choice. As for you, I wish for you to follow me around for awhile.” I said.
“Why?” The changeling asked.
“I believe that you could be an… Ambassador of the changelings for a meeting that will be happening in a few weeks, but for now I wish that you be my guard.” I said.
“Why not have one of your own soldiers protect you?” The changeling asked.
“I think you will be great at keeping nobles away from me.” I said with a smile.
“Really? That's why want me to be around you? To scare ponies?” The changeling said.
“That and I may be able to get you some non-changeling friends.” I said.
“Really, I doubt that is even possible.” The changeling said.
“If you do come with me. I can offer you and your kind a chance at peaceful relations with other nations.” I said holding my hand out. “Do you accept?”
The changeling looked at my hand and put his hole covered hoof out. I took a hold of it and shook it.
“Yes, I accept. Hopefully I can change things for us.” The changeling said.
“Commander, I am picking up a strange energy.” Jane said.
“What? Where?” I asked.
“GET DOWN!” Jane shouted.
I didn’t have time to react. Everything seemed to slow down. I didn’t even notice the green light all I saw was a golden ball of fire appear right in front of my face. I covered my face with my arms but no pain came just the sound of fire which was followed by the sound of something light hitting the ground. I put my arms back down and bent down finding a letter underneath the table. I picked it up and read it. 
“Heh… Celestia, of course.” I chuckled.
“Your welcome.” The changeling said.
“What?” I looked up and saw a thin green barrier. “Thank you. Now, I almost forgot. I never got your name.” I said.
“Mimic.” The changeling said.
“Mimic, the name suits you.” I said.
“I think you're forgetting something else as well.” Mimic said.
“Ah yes, my name. It is Saffron, but please call me commander.” I said.
I walked over to the door and opened it. Outside was Astor waiting for me.
“Astor, I need you to take our guest to the armor. Have a set of armor commissioned for him as well as a weapon of his choice, and have the other three sent there as well.” I said.
“Yes sir.” Astor said.
Astor went into the room and collected Mimic. 
“Oh, and Mimic. Tell your friends about what we discussed. We don't want them causing any trouble.” I said to Mimic.
He nodded and followed after Astor. 
“Are you sure it is wise to give that creature armor?” Jane asked.
“I don’t know.” I said.
“That's good enough for me.” Jane said.
I left deck three and retreated into my quarters. I grabbed a random bottle of bourbon and poured myself a glass. I downed it quickly and poured another. This time taking the glass with me and sat down on my bed. This time taking my time. After finishing the glass I laid down and was getting ready to sleep. I almost fell asleep to.
“Commander. Six targets are approaching the rear wall.” Jane said.
“Already… Jane, give orders to not kill. If they resist stun them.” I said.
“Orders sent.” Jane said.
---------------------------------- Present time ----------------------------------
“After that you were stunned because of Stone and brought here.” I said finishing the recap.
“You have given sanctuary to changelings?” Captain Sharp asked.
“I have. Is that a problem?” I asked.
“It might be.” Captain Sharp said.
“Well, if you want to take it up with me. You're more than welcomed to try.” I said.
“I meant as in a political issue.” Captain Sharp said.
“I can deal with it when the time comes.” I said.
“Is there anything else you can tell us.” Captain Sharp asked.
“No, but you may be able to help my friend Mimic.” I said.
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    Mimic wasn’t the average changeling. He had a trait most changelings did not have, ambition. Chrysalis favored him for that. Another trait he had was finding flaws in things. He saw that Chrysalis’s lust for power would eventually leave her people hungry. At first he ignored this because he wouldn’t be one of the ones that would end up starving. A few years later he realized that he could save the changelings by making a pact with the ponies. He brought this proposal to the queen and she rejected it. That's when he decided to take matters into his own hooves. He assembled a group of one hundred fifty changelings and told them of his idea of going to equestria to make a pact. They all agreed that it was a good idea. So he asked them if they would join him on his journey to equestria. Only fifty said they would and the other one hundred said they would help with the plan. The next few weeks they gathered supplies. Then the day came for the journey, but there was a complication. The queen found out and tried to stop them from leaving. The fifty made it out but they one hundred that helped died defending them. After they escaped they began their journey to equestria, but when they finally made it they were cast out of every city or town they went to. They gave up after the tenth town rejected them, and they settled in the Everfree. During the next year most of the warriors died protecting the ‘civilians’ of the group. Mimic always wondered if he had done something different maybe more of his friends would still be alive. One day something happened that changed everything. A flaming ball fell from the sky wrecking miles of forest. At first Mimic and the others thought it was caused from a dragon. Until they heard voices coming from the affected area. Mimic and three others went to investigate and found a metal craft of some kind. After they were captured Mimic met someone who offered him and his friends a chance, a chance to help all of changeling kind. 
---------------------------------- The Armory ----------------------------------
Mimic followed Astor to the armory where the arms master Jericho was. 
“Well Sergeant, what can I do for you?” Jericho asked.
“We have a commission for this changeling.” Astor said.
“My name is Mimic.” Mimic said.
“Who is ordering this commission?” Jericho asked.
“The Commander.” Astor said.
“The Commander? Well aren’t you lucky. So is it just armor?” Jericho asked.
“No, a weapon of his choice as well.” Astor said.
“Hmm, ok. Mimic stand still while I scan you for your measurements.” Jericho said.
“Ok…” Mimic said slowly.
Jericho pulled out a device from a cabinet and switched it on. It produced a blue light that surrounded Mimic which startled him and made him stumble backwards.
“It doesn't hurt trust me. Just stay still.” Jericho said.
Mimic nodded and then took a step forward and then went still.
“Good, now just relax. This should only take a few seconds.” Jericho said.
Jericho started up the device again and the blue light surrounded Mimic again. He stood perfectly still. It lasted for about thirty seconds before the light faded.
“Done. Now, your armor, what color do you want?” Jericho asked.
“Black.” Mimic said.
“Should have guessed.” Jericho said. 
“So, what's it going to be made of?” Mimic asked.
“Compact Nanofibers and Lazarus Titanium. Its is over nine hundred times stronger than steel. It will have some other components as well which will triple your strength.” Jericho said.
“That… That is not physically possible.” Mimic said. “That's stronger than a dragon's scales!”
“Dragon scales? There are dragons here?” Astor asked.
“Yes, there are dragons. Most of them live in the badlands mountains. There are very few around here though.” Mimic said.
“Well, those scales might be useful in improving my armors. Tell me Mimic, bo you know where one of these dragons are?” Jericho asked.
“I have only seen one dragon in the everfree, it lives in a cave about two miles west of where we live.” Mimic said.
“Yes commander.” Astor said through a strange device “Mimic, I have orders to take you to the commander as soon as we finish here.” 
“Well then, we better get your weapon picked out then. What do you want?” Jericho asked.
“Can you enchant swords?” Mimic asked.
“In a way, what do you have in mind?” Jericho asked.
“I would like a pair of elemental short swords.” Mimic said.
“A challenge. This order will be difficult. I can have them done in a few days.” Jericho said.
The door to the armory opened and three new changelings entered. 
“Mimic. Is it true? Are we allying with these creatures?” Replay asked.
“Yes, they have offered us a chance at a future.” Mimic said.
“Hopefully you are right in trusting them, all our lives rest in their hooves now.” Replay said.
“Don’t worry Replay. We can trust them.” Mimic said.
“Well now that you have your gear ordered we should get going. The commander wants you.” Astor said.
Astor lead Mimic out of the armory and to the commander's office. It was a quick walk. Taking less than three minutes. Mimic was surprised at the size of the office. It seemed large enough to be a house. The next thing he noticed were the six ponies and the commander.
“Ah, glad you could make it here so soon. I trust you have your equipment ordered?” I asked.
“I do.” Mimic said.
“A changeling.” Stone growled.
“I have never seen a changeling before.” Healing said trotting closer to Mimic.
“Be careful, that changeling might steal your soul!” Stone yelled. 
“Stone, you are no longer required here.” I said. I snapped my fingers and he disappeared in a flash of white light. “Don’t worry, i just sent him back to Canterlot.”
Healing continued towards Mimic. She circled around him looking at him carefully. Not missing any detail. 
“So, you’re a changeling.” Healing said.
“I am.” Mimic replied.
“Well, all of you will have time to chat on your way to Mimics village. You are needed to escort the rest of the changelings back.” I said.
“Are you coming with us?” Captain Sharp asked.
“No, unfortunately I have some paperwork and sleep to catch up on.” I said solemnly.
“Well, Commander, until next time. Mimic, take us to your village.” Captain Sharp said.
“Commander, I would like to go with.” Astor said.
“Request granted.” I said.
The group left leaving me to my work. I looked over at the stack of paper which seemed to have doubled since I last checked.
“Well… I guess I won't be getting sleep tonight.” I sighed.
---------------------------------- The Edge of the Everfree Forest ----------------------------------
“So Mimic, how far in is your village?” Tea Leaf asked nervously.
“About two miles in.” Mimic said.
Healing and Tea Leaf froze up but quickly continued forward.
“Listen up, stay on your guard and keep your weapons ready.” Captain Sharp said.
Embers created several balls of fire to light up the area around them. Which caused a nearby creature to stir.
“So Embers, why don’t you talk much?” Healing asked.
Embers did not reply with words but with a fierce glare at Healing. Which caused Healing to flinch. 
“Ok, sorry I asked.” Healing said.
“Don’t mind Embers, she just doesn’t like to talk.” Captain Sharp said.
“Did you hear that?” Astor asked.
The group stopped moving and went dead quiet. There was the sound of something running through the forest and it was getting closer. The ponies to defensive stances while Astor raised his rifle. Five timberwolves jumped out of some nearby shrubbery a few yards away and continued on whimpering as they ran past the group.
“What could scare timberwolves?” Darkest asked.
“Yeah, I thought timberwolves were fearless. Especially in a pack.” Healing said.
“Stay alert. If the wolves are running something much worse must be chasing them.” Captain Sharp said.
In the distance there was a pained howl that was cut short abruptly with a loud bone crunching sound. Which left the forest completely silent.
“Guys, I think we should get going.” Astor said.
“Agreed, Darkest you take to the sky and warn us if you see anything.” Captain Sharp said.
“Captain, do you know what that is out there?” Tea Leaf asked.
“It might be a dragon.” Captain Sharp said.
“If it was a dragon… There would be more fire…” Embers said quietly.
“Then what is it?” Tea Leaf asked.
“It could be anything.” Captain Sharp said.
The group picked up the pace. They got about a mile in before Darkest came down and rejoined the group.
“Captain something is coming this way fast.” Darkest said.
“Did you see what it was?” Captain Sharp asked.
“It was moving too fast.” Darkest said.
“I'm picking up movement.” Astor said raising his rifle and aiming into the darkness of the forest.
Darkest raised his bow and Embers readied her flames. The others unsheathed their their swords preparing for a fight. What they saw next put fear in their hearts. It quickly jumped into the treetops vanishing from view. 
“It can’t be.” Captain Sharp said fearfully.
“Sharp, what the hell was that thing?!” Astor asked.
“It's Mor'grol.” Captain sharp said.
“Isn’t that creature a legend?” Tea Leaf asked.
“It is, but the legend is real.” Captain Sharp replied.
“How would you know?” Darkest asked.
“Seven years ago me and twelve other elite guards were sent in the forest to capture it. It killed all but myself and our captain at the time, Burning Blaze. We thought we had killed it but I guess it survived somehow.” Captain Sharp said.
“What is this legend?” Astor asked.
“I’ll tell you later, right now we need to get to the changeling village. Hopefully we will…” Captain Sharp was cut off as the creature fell from the treetops and sliced through the side of his armor leaving a long shallow gash in his side. “Ahhhhhh!” Captain Sharp screamed out.
“Covering fire!” Astor yelled firing at the creature.
Healing rushed over to the captain and started using her magic to heal his wound. The creature was wearing a blue armor that deflected the rifle blasts, however Astor scored a hit on the creature's shoulder causing it to shriek out in pain. It charged Astor and tried to slice him, but a fire blast knocked it back several feet. When it hit the ground it got back up and ran off into the forest.
“Move!” Astor ordered. 
Healing picked up Sharp in her magic and the group began sprinting towards the changeling village. The creature continued jumping from tree to tree following them. 
“Mimic did you know about this creature?” Astor asked while they were running.
“No, I have never seen it before.” Mimic answered.
“I can see the village up ahead! We are almost there!” Tea Leaf exclaimed.
Astor stopped and began firing at the creature scoring several hits on its armor. It seemed to slow it down a little. The creature then retreated back into the forest. Astor let out a sigh and began running to catch up with the rest of the group. After a short run he caught up with them in the changeling village. If you could even call it a village. There were several weak looking huts made of sticks and hay. It looked as if a good gust of wind could knock most of them over. Inside the huts were changelings cowering only three were out in defensive stances with crudely made spears.
“Mimic! Are you alright?” One of the changelings asked.
“Yes I am Mirror.” Mimic replied.
“Why are there ponies with you?” Another changeling snarled.
“They were enlisted to escort us back.” Mimic said.
“Where?” Another asked.
“Everyling listen, we have found a place that will accept us. They promised us shelter.” Mimic said aloud. “They will even help us get food.”
“We can’t trust the ponies! It's probably a trap!” Mirror said.
“Who said anything about ponies being the ones to offer you all this?” Astor asked walking into view. “The ponies have nothing to do with it.”
“It is true, we have found a new race, one that is willing to give us all a chance.” Mimic explained.
“We need to get moving, that creature could come back any minute Sharp said.
“No, we should stay, at least until I finish healing your wound. It should only take a few minutes.” Healing said.
“Come with us please, we have a chance to live in peace.” Mimic begged.
“Hmm, we will discuss this with everyone.” Mirror said.  “Come Mimic, tell us everything.”

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks to Castok the Shadow for Mor'grol the creature in the everfree. Also still recruiting OC's click here  for more details.


	
		The Legend of Mor'grol (Edited)



    Mirror and another changeling named Copycat gathered all the changelings outside. Mimic waited until everyling was present before he began. It didn’t take long for them all to gather. Mimic explained the situation without adding the small detail of the ones who were offering them this were aliens from another world. The group of changelings listened to Mimics every word. When he finished they voted on whether to stay or to go. 
“Raise your hoof if you want to leave.” Mimic said.
Thirteen out of the sixteen raised their hooves. 
“It's settled then. We will leave.” Mimic said.
Mimic left them and rejoined the group of ponies.
“They accepted.” Mimic said to Astor.
“That is great news. I also have some good news. I just requested some backup, they are sending a four man squad. They should be here in about twenty minutes.” Astor said.
“Did you warn them about Mor’grol?” Captain Sharp asked.
“Yes. They are coming with some weapons that should be able to kill that creature.” Astor said.
“Well, hopefully they can kill it before it kills them.” Captain Sharp said.
“Don’t worry, they are trained…” Before Astor could finish two screams come from behind them. They quickly rushed over to see what the commotion was about.
“What's wrong?” Mimic asked.
“A creature just jumped from one of the tree’s and took Copycat!” One of the changelings said in a terrified voice.
“HEEEEELP!!!” A cry in the distance echoed.
“Healing with me, Darkest get in the air and give me some cover!” Astor ordered.
“Stand down.” Captain Sharp counter ordered.
“Listen Sharp. If we don’t go now, we might have a chance at saving him!” Astor yelled.
“He is already dead.” Captain Sharp said coldly.
“If you and your soldiers won't go. I will.” Astor said.
Astor ran in the forest and went in the direction of the scream. About fifty yards in he found some green goo and followed it. The trail lead to Copycat, he was severely injured missing chitin from his stomach. Astor quickly picked him and ran back to the village as fast as he could. Luckily the creature seemed to have gone somewhere else and Astor made it back without any problems.
“Healing I need you now!” Astor ordered.
Healing rushed over with her bag of medical supplies and dropped them in horror. Astor looked down to see why. The changeling’s insides were ravaged. As if something had eaten part of his abdomen. Astor quickly set him down and just stared. The worst part however was the fact the changeling was still alive.
“Noooo!” A changeling cried out and ran over to Copycat.
“Reflect…” Copycat wheezed out.
“Shhh… Save your breath… You are hurt.” Reflect said through her sobs.
“Don’t… Cry…” Copycat struggled to say. “Every… thing… Is fine.”
Reflect held Copycat in her arms as he slowly lost his strength to live. “Save your strength.” 
“I… Love you… Reflect… Tell our son…” Copycat never finished. He went limp in Reflects hooves.
“Tell our son what? Copycat, wakeup. Copycat!” Reflect broke down crying over her husband's body. She held him tight not letting go.
Astor walked over to Captain Sharp and sat down.
“Tell me everything you know about that creature. I need to know to prevent another death!” Astor demanded.
“Very well, this is what I know.” Captain Sharp said.
---------------------------------- The Legend of Mor’grol ----------------------------------
Around the time Equestria was founded they say there were monsters far more vicious and vile that roamed the lands. Most of them were killed off and a few were captured. One of the creatures captured was Mor’grol. He was an alpha of his kind. The rest of his pack was killed. He was studied by a group of scholars and magi. They discovered that his kind were a magical hybrid composed of various creatures, they could only determine three of the creatures it was made of. Dragon, Unicorn, and Changeling. It was given the name Mor’grol because they suspected that Mor’grol the great necromancer of the east created it and it's kind. They studied it extensively and decided to make it into a warrior. A warrior that could not be defeated. They enhanced all of its senses. The made it so it could smell blood, hear hoofsteps, and see its prey from a mile away. They increased its speed and agility tenfold. Finally they gave it armor that was enchanted with invincibility so its armor would never break. Its also said that it can understand us, but cannot speak. Everything changed one day when discord came, he released the creature and it killed most of the ponies that were in the building. After Discord's imprisonment most of the research was burned and there was an investigation funded by the crown to investigate the group that studied the creature. They found evidence of dark rituals being practiced there and the institute was shut down. There were some sightings of a creature heading into the forest around that time but nothing ever came of it. Until Celestia found some documents on it around seven years ago. She assembled thirteen of the elite guard including me and she sent us to capture it. It was like an assassin picking us off one by one. As you know only myself and Burning Blaze made it out alive. 
---------------------------------- The Everfree Forest ----------------------------------
“So, Lieutenant Hargrave do you know what we are looking for?” Private Ryan asked.
“Well Astor said they were attacked by some creature called Mor’grol and that it is a threat.” Hargrave said.
“So, we just have to kill a creature. Why couldn’t Astor do it himself?” Ryan asked.
“Apparently the armor the creature has deflected all the damage from his rifle.” Hargrave said.
“I think Astor just got lazy and decided to call us in. I mean does he honestly think we believe that story? He has a laser rifle with a compact focusing lens. It can take out a cargo ship.” Sergeant Zuko said.
“Well we will know more when we get there and ask him.” Hargrave said.
“What do you think really happened Alice?” Zuko asked.
Private Alice did not reply. Zuko waited a few seconds before he turned around. 
“Yo Alice. Come out.” Zuko said impatiently.
The three heard a soft thump nearby and Zuko went to investigate.
“Alice come out. We all heard you.” Zuko said. He waited a few seconds before he continued in. What he saw caused him to fall backwards and scramble away. 
Alice’s body laid there torn open. Her head missing. Zuko stayed on the ground un-able to speak.
“Sergeant, what's wrong?” Hargrave asked.
“Alice… Is dead sir.” He stammered out.
“This is no time for jokes sergeant.” Hargrave said.
“I am not joking! Go look for yourself.” Zuko said.
“Very well, and if she just jumps out and goes boo, I am going to have both your rations cut in half.” Hargrave said firmly.
The Lieutenant walked over to where Zuko said her body was and was mortified by what he saw. Alice’s mangled body. 
“What the… Ryan, Zuko. Scan the area, find what did this.” Hargrave said coldly.
“Yes sir.” They both said.
Zuko and Ryan looked around trying to spot whatever creature killed Alice. Hargrave collected Alice’s dog tags.
“Rest now, your gods will guide you to peace.” Hargrave said.
Hargrave started walking back to the other two soldiers when he felt a slight pain in his shoulder and heard something hit the ground. He looked down to see an arm. He went to pick it up and when he tried he couldn’t. He looked at his side only to see empty space where his arm was suppose to be. Before he could cry out a black spike was pushed through his back and penetrated his heart. He fell over dead hitting the ground startling Ryan and Zuko.
“Fire!” Zuko ordered.
The two soldiers opened up on the creature. It dodged most of the blasts the rest hit the creature's armor. It quickly jumped up into the treetops. They both stopped firing as soon as it disappeared from view.
“Ryan we need to get to the changeling village stat!” Zuko yelled.
“Yes sir.” Ryan replied.
They both began sprinting towards the village. The creature following them in the treetops. The village was in view they were only a few yards to go. Zuko made it to the village just in time to turn around and see the creature drag Ryan away screaming. Zuko ran into the village. He found Astor quickly.
“Astor, we need to save private Ryan!” Zuko shouted out frantically.
“Where is he?” Astor asked.
“This creature just dragged him off a few seconds ago!” Zuko said frantically.
“Zuko, if the creature has him, he is already dead.” Astor said sadly. “There is nothing we can do for him.”
“Where are the others?” Captain Sharp asked.
“They are dead.” Zuko said remorsefully. 
“Did you even injure the creature?” Astor asked.
“Our weapons were completely useless.” Zuko said.
“Dammit.” Astor muttered. “We need more support.” 
“Do you want more to die?” Captain Sharp asked. “Then go right ahead and send more to their deaths.” 
“I have to agree with the pony on this one.” Zuko said.
“My name is Sharp Edge.” Captain Sharp clarified.
“What do suggest then?” Astor asked.
“We need to make a run for it.” Tea Leaf said from behind them.
“The ship is roughly two miles away, if we just run for it that creature will kill half our group. Starting with those who pose the biggest threat.” Captain Sharp said.
“You also forgot the part where we are here to escort the changelings back.” Astor said.
“Well what do you suggest?” Zuko asked.
“Embers could keep it at bay, at least for awhile. She did a good job in the forest when it first attacked us and our rifles can slow it down. We could cover the group on the way to the ship.” Astor said.
“Hmm, that plan seems feasible.” Captain Sharp said.
Their planning was interrupted by a blood curdling shriek followed by a scream. They rushed over to find Darkest on the ground bleeding. He was missing one of his bat wings. 
“What happened?” Captain Sharp asked.
“My wing… I can’t feel my wing.” Darkest gasped out. “Where is my wing?!”
Healing quickly began using her magic to seal the wound.
“He’s in shock. I need to calm him down and somepony get him some warm blankets.” Healing said.
Embers searched through her saddle bag and removed a blanket and rushed over with it heating it on the way over. Healing took the blanket and wrapped Darkest in it. 
“Darkest, listen, everything is fine.” Healing said in a calming tone.
“Where… Is it?” He asked.
“Do not worry about that. Look into my eyes. Let your fears melt away.” Healing whispered to Darkest.
Darkest stared into Healings eyes as she spoke to him, he began feeling tired and closed his eyes.
“He needs rest now.” Healing said.
“He doesn’t have time to rest.” Captain Sharp said.
“Listen, we think we figured out a way to get back. When we get back he can get all the rest he needs.” Astor said.
“What is this plan?” Mimic asked from behind them.
“Embers, Zuko, and myself will cover everyone on the way to the ship. You and the rest of the changelings will stay in a tight formation. If the creature happens to get past us Tea Leaf and Sharp Edge will engage it.” Astor explained.
“I will gather everyling so we can leave.” Mimic said.
“Hurry, the longer we stay here the longer we are sitting ducks.” Astor said.
Mimic went off and gathered all the changelings and informed them of the plan. They quickly started forming a compact group with the young and females in the middle and the remaining warriors were spread out on the outside of the formation. Once they formed up Mimic went back to Astor and the others to inform them that they were ready to leave.
“We are ready.” Mimic said to Astor.
“Good, Embers you take point. Zuko and myself will cover the rear. Tea Leaf you are going to be covering the right and Sharp you will cover the left. Healing you are going to carry Darkest so you will join the changelings. Understood?” Astor said.
They all agreed and went to take their positions. Once they were in their assigned positions they made one last check. 
“Everyone in position?” Astor asked.
They all sounded off then began the journey back into the Everfree.
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    The guards and soldiers were vigilant watching their surroundings with keen eyes looking for any disturbances. They knew that at any second the creature could come and try to take any of them. They were all on edge just waiting for the creature to appear. They were keeping a steady pace trying to get to the ship as soon as possible. Embers Spark was using her magic to keep balls of fire around the group to deter the creature. The light of the fire helped ease tensions, but it also made them at target. The changelings at the center were having hushed conversations trying to be as quiet as possible. Mimic and Mirror we're trying to calm the rest of the changelings as best they could, but their efforts were wasted. They we're all scared and nothing was going to change that fact until they were out of the Everfree forest. 
“Astor, Movement in the treetops.” Zuko said.
“I see it.” Astor said.
They both fired at what was in the treetops, the rustling stopped soon after. A squirrel fell out of the tree dead. 
“Just a squirrel Zuko.” Astor sighed in relief.
“Well that's a relief.” Zuko said.
The group did not waver and continued onwards.
“So, Astor, do you think the arms master has anything to take that thing out?” Zuko asked.
“If Jericho doesn’t I bet he could make something that could vaporize it.” Astor said.
“I hope he does, we need to waste that creature.” Zuko said.
“We should personally inform the commander when we get back.” Astor said.
After a few minutes of silence, the peace was broken by something in the forest.
“Embers, do you see that?” Astor asked.
She responded by throwing several flaming balls at the area, each one exploding with the force of several grenades. The explosions knocked a few of the group down. The creature jumped out from the burning forest and went to attack. Astor and Zuko recovered but not fast enough. They got a few shots off but the creature got to captain Sharp. The creature was only able to injure him. It quickly retreated back into the forest after it attacked.
“Ahhh! My leg!” Captain Sharp exclaimed in pain.
“Captain! What happened?” Healing asked worriedly.
“It… Got my foreleg…” He said in a pained grunt.
“Can you still move?” Healing asked.
“I will slow everypony down, but I can buy you some time.” Captain Sharp said.
“We are not leaving you.” Healing said.
“We might have to.” Zuko said.
“Listen Healing… My foreleg is cut… Too deep… Ahhh! I won’t be able to continue.” Captain Sharp said with pained breaths.
“I can fix it.” Healing said rushing over to the Captains after setting Darkest down gently. “Let me see it.” Sharp showed her the wound. It was deep, it went to the bone. There was nothing she could do.
“You see Healing, the wound is deeper than you can heal.” Captain Sharp said.
“We can’t just leave you!” Healing shouted. 
“I’ll regret this later.” Zuko knocked out Healing. He then picked Healing and Darkest up.
Astor kneeled down next to Captain Sharp.
“Sharp, take this.” Astor aid handing him a device.
“What is it?” Captain Sharp asked.
     “It is a high density plasma grenade. When that creature comes for you, press the read button. It will take three seconds to detonate. Hopefully it will take out the creature.” Astor whispered to Captain Sharp so Healing wouldn’t hear him.

“Do you think it will work?” Captain Sharp asked.
“It should at least injure it if nothing else.” Astor said.
“Heh, never thought I would go down like this.” Captain Sharp said with sad smile.
“Is there a message you wish for me to give to any family or friends?” Astor asked.
“No, I have nothing to say.” Captain sharp said. “Goodbye.”
The group continued onward at a faster pace after they left Sharp Edge. Fearing that the creature would strike again. After a few minutes of walking there was an explosion that came from behind them. Then what followed made Astors blood freeze. The creature let out a cry of anger. 
“Shit, everyone we need to move now!” Astor ordered.
“How can that thing still be alive.” Zuko muttered.
“Right now that doesn’t matter we need to get out of this forest.” Astor said.
“Go ahead, I will meet up wit you later.” Zuko said aloud to the group.
“I am not leaving you here alone.” Astor said.
“If you stay, you will die.” Zuko said.
“What about you?” I asked. “Listen, if we both hold it off we can buy the rest enough time to get out of this place.”
“Fine, but if you die don’t blame me.” Zuko said playfully putting don the two unconscious ponies. “Embers take these two.” She picked them up in her magic and went to the front of the group. 
The group continued at an even faster pace, leaving the soldiers behind. Tea Leaf tried to convince them to stay with the group, but they refused, and stayed behind to buy them as much time as possible. After the group was out of view the creature came. It was much slower than before, and it was bleeding. The two soldiers also noticed that its armor was cracked. The creature looked up at the pair and snarled. 
“Ready?” Zuko asked.
“Ready.” Astor replied.
The creature just continued on at a slow pace, and the two soldiers began firing at the creature. The laser rounds were deflected by the armor and when one did hit the creature, its chitinous skin only cracked. When the creature got within ten yards of the soldiers it launched itself at them. The two had little time to react. Zuko managed to get clear, but Astor was unfortunate enough to get hit. He felt a searing pain in his left arm. The creature had a hold of it. The next thing Astor felt was his bone and tendons snapping as the creature ripped his arm off. Astor fell back screaming in pain, trying to grasp the stub with his good hand. The creature then threw Astor at Zuko.
“Astor!” Zuko exclaimed.
“Run Zuko, I will…. finish this.” Astor said in a pained grunt as he got up.
“I am not leaving you!” Zuko said with teary eyes.
“Do not argue, just go.” Astor said weakly. “Please.”
“Alright. “ Zuko said remorsefully. “Take that fucker out, ok.” 
“I will.” Astor said as he grabbed a hold of Zuko’s outstretched arm.  “Now go.” 
With those final words Zuko began running. He wanted to go back, but he had to go forward. Zuko heard gunshots from behind. He continued on faster and faster. In only a matter of minutes he cleared the forest. Zuko fell to the ground breathing heavily. His vision began to blur, but he got back up and continued on. He made his way back to the ship slowly. He felt a burning throughout his body. Several medics rushed out to him. They were carrying a stretcher, they rushed to him as he fell to the ground once more.
---------------------------------- The Commander's Office ----------------------------------

I always hated paperwork and that's what I was stuck with doing. I was happy to see that I had almost completed the stack. I should really get an assistant to help me with this annoying paperwork.
“Am I not good enough?” Jane asked playfully.
“What did I say about reading my thoughts?” I asked with a small smile.
“Well, you said not to, but what rules for if they can’t be broken?” Jane replied.
“Honestly though, I think I should get an assistant. What do you think?” I asked Jane.
“Having someone to help you would free you up so you could rest more often.” Jane said
“That settles it then. I will find an assistant.” I said.
I continued with my work finishing up the remaining requisition forms and other documents and filed them. Afterwords I walked over to one of the couches and fell on it. I closed my eyes and was ready to let sleep take me when I heard three knocks on my door. I got up slowly and opened it up.
“What do you want? I am trying to get some sleep.” I said angrily.
“Sir there has been an incident.” Sergeant Major Fulks answered.
“What happened Major Fulks?” I asked.
“Several soldiers died bringing back the changelings.” Major Fulks said.
“How?!” I demanded an answer, nothing should be able to even harm us on this primitive world. 
“There was a creature… It was apparently was not affected by laser rifles.” Major Fulks said.
My anger was starting to take over. I could feel it. It was building up, but I had to calm down. Rushing in the everfree right now to take out whatever killed my troops could be fatal for myself or others. 
“Come in, and tell me everything.” I said with a fiery tone.
Major Fulks came in and I went back behind my desk and sat in my chair. I then motioned for him to give me the report.
“Mimic gave me the details. What he told me was that this creature called Mor’grol was the one that is responsible for this. It has the strength to pierce standard armor and chitin to absorb most attacks. On top of that he also has some enchanted armor which makes him almost invincible to standard attacks.” Major Fulks said.
I rammed my fist into my desk causing the wood to shatter. 
“Who was killed.” I asked with rage.
“Lieutenant Hargrave, Private Ryan, Private Alice, and Sergeant Astor. Sergeant Zuko is currently being treated in the medbay.” Major Fulks replied.
Jane do we have any cryo rockets?
     “We do.” Jane replied.
“Major Fulks, have a dropship and two drones armed with cryo rockets. Take what you need from the armory and capture the creature if possible. If you cannot, terminate it with extreme prejudice. Do not fail me.” I ordered in an icy tone.
“Yes sir.” Major Fulks replied. He left quickly and went to complete the mission given to him.
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     Major Fulks had been given a task, a task which was given top priority. To capture or kill the creature known as Mor’grol. Right now he was making sure the ships he was given command of were being properly armed. He had also assembled twelve marines. Each one was equipped with heavy armaments. Major Fulks was not going to fail the commander. 
As soon as the ship and drones were fully armed with the cryo rockets the marines boarded the dropship. Major Fulks was the last one to enter the ship. He quickly went to the pilot's area to monitor the situation. He did one last check before he gave the order to take off.
The ship's engines roared to life and began gaining altitude. The first place Major Fulks was going to look was around the changeling village. The course was set and the ship began heading to its programmed destination. It was a fairly fast flight, taking only mere seconds. 
When the ship arrived over the designated area it began scanning the forest for any and all life signs. There were few in the area, most were from woodland critters. One however was unique. It was a faint signature coming from inside one of the huts of the changeling village. 
“Ok men, the ship has scanned the area. We have one target that looks like it might be Mor’grol.” Major Fulks pressed a button that released the mag-lock on the rear cargo door. The door then began lowering. “The target is in the hut on the far left. Approach with extreme caution. Now, move out marines.” The twelve marines all saluted the Sergeant Major and then they jumped out of the ship.
Each marine landed with practiced ease. The team quickly got into position around the poorly constructed hut. The marines were all prepared for anything. The lead operator gave the signal to enter. Four entered the hut while the remaining eight kept their rifles ready.
Major Fulks’s headset buzzed to life a few seconds after the four marines entered the hut.
“Major, we need the ship to land asap. It’s sergeant Astor, he is rough shape.” Captain Jun the lead operator reported.
“What is his status?” Major Fulks was surprised to hear that the sergeant was still alive. From what sergeant Zuko had managed to report it seemed as if Astor was ripped apart by the creature.
“He is in critical condition. If we don’t evac him now he won’t make it.” Captain Jun reported to the Major.
“Alright, prep him for evac. We are going to take him back.” Major Fulks switched the comms channel to the medbay. “We need a team ready for a patient in critical condition. We will be there in a few minutes.” Major Fulks waited for a reply.
“We copy that, an emergency med team will be ready upon arrival.” One of the med techs replied after a few moments. “What is the patient's name and race?” The med tech asked, normally it wasn’t standard procedure to need a name, but with the current situation they would need the name and race so the proper precautions were made.
“Sergeant Astor, human.” Major Fulks replied.
“Records show that he was pronounced dead a few hours ago.” The med tech responded after a few seconds. He sounded sceptical, it didn’t really matter deceased or not the team would be there. “Are you sure he is alive?” The med tech asked just to clarify.
“Yea, but barely. Have an operating room prepped as well, the man is missing an arm.” Major Fulks was told that Astor lost an arm during his fight with Mor’grol.
“Understood. Is their any others requiring medical assistance?” The med tech asked.
“No, that's all. Fulks out.” With that Major Fulks switched back to the military comms channel.
The ship touched down as soon as Fulks switched channels. He quickly released the mag-lock and lowered the rear cargo door. 
The marines were using parts of nearby huts to create a makeshift stretcher to use. Astor was in to bad of shape to be carried by hand. Captain Jun approached Major Fulks with a stern yet remorseful expression adorning his face.
“Astor has lost a lot of blood, as well as his left arm and right leg. The only reason he is still alive is because his wounds are cauterized.” Captain Jun was a close friend to Astor, it brought him anguish to see his friend in the broken state. “I do not know if he will be able to make it. He is barely clinging to life.” Captain Jun closed his fist tightly and punched the metal hull of the ship, leaving a small dent.
“Astor is tough, don’t doubt him. If anyone can pull through it’s him.” Major Fulks said with a sad smile. If he did pull through he knew that Astor would most likely suffer mental trauma because of what he went through.
“You may be right, but…At this point I would rather be dead if I was him.” Captain Jun said. “Honestly, I think I would have given in to death.” 
“Many would have.” Master Fulks replied. “I imagine I would have as well.” Six marines carried Astor in on the makeshift stretcher and set him down gently.
“Major Fulks, I request permission to stay and search for Mor’grol.” Captain Jun’s demeanor changed in a blink of an eye. He was furious at the creature that dared to harm his friend and fellow soldier. He was also determined to find it and capture it.
“Permission granted. The drones will provide support.” Major Fulks began walking to the front of the ship “We will be back in a few minutes.” All but two of the marines left the ship, the two that stayed were medics. 
The rear cargo door closed and locked. By the time the door closed the ship was already on the way back to the ship. Major Fulks made sure the ride was as smooth as possible. So it took a few minutes longer to reach the ship.
When they arrived Major Fulks spotted the medical team. The pilots turned autopilot off and took manual control landing near them. The door was already lowered by the time they landed the door was down and the medics were rushing to Astor. They quickly put him on a sturdier stretcher and rushed him to the medbay.
Major Fulks switched his comms channel to the commanders encrypted line. “Commander, I have a report.” Major Fulks waited a few minutes before he got a response.
“What do you have to report Sergeant Major?” I was thoroughly surprised Fulks returned so soon. I expected him to be out for at least a few hours if not a few days. 
“We found sergeant Astor. He is still alive.” I froze, from the report I read he had lost an arm. The amount of blood he would have lost would have killed him in mere minutes.
“How… Is he still alive?” I was perplexed.
“His wounds were cauterized.” You could almost hear the Major flinch when he said that.
“Anything else to report Sergeant Major?” I asked hoping he had somehow also caught the creature.
“No sir. That was all.” Major Fulks disconnected from the channel.  “Ok, let's head back.” Major Fulks ordered the pilots. They quickly took to the air and headed back to the village.
On the way back Major Fulks’s headset buzzed with life again. 
“Major Fulks, we have found the creature… It attacked us. We have two men down, both have severe injuries.” Captain Jun reported. It sounded as if he was slightly out of breath.
“What about the creature?” Major Fulks was worried. If the creature got away then it was probably getting ready to strike again.
“We managed to injure it and as we speak the drones are searching for it.” Captain Jun said. He sounded more relieved than he did a second ago.
Major Fulks also felt somewhat relieved. If the drones were in pursuit it wouldn’t be long before the creature would be frozen in its tracks.
“Good, we will be landing soon. Get ready to....” Major Fulks was interrupted by the sound of gunshots coming from Jun’s side.
“Shit, it came back. Jun out.” Captain Jun cut the connection abruptly leaving the Major's headset quiet.
“Dammit, abort the landing. Ready weapons for support.” Major Fulks ordered the pilots.
“Yes sir.” The both replied. The co-pilot engaged the weapons systems as he took control over them.
The ship slowed down as it reached the changeling village and began hovering. The two drones were hovering over the village as well. They could not engage because the creature was to close to the marines. When the pilots finally locked on it appeared as though they had subdued it. Major Fulks let out a relieved sigh at the sight. 
“Captain, is everything under control?” Major Fulks asked the Captain using an override code to contact him.
“Yes sir, it did how ever injure another. Luckily one of the privates used a cryo grenade on it.” Captain Jun replied after a few moments. “Unfortunately the grenade also froze one of my men.” Major Fulks heard the anger in his voice but that was understandable.
“That is unfortunate. Did you send in a report to the medbay?” Major Fulks asked. 
“Yes, but we should hurry. That creature managed to do some damage.” Captain Jun replied with some urgency in his tone.
“Understood. Be down in a second.” Major Fulks gave the pilots the order to land. The co-pilot disengaged the weapon systems as the pilot began lowering the ship.
The ship landed and the injured marines were the first to enter being helped by the others. The two medics that were onboard immediately began bandaging and treating the wounds. 
“Captain, did you request a cargo ship to pick up the block of ice?” Major Fulks asked.
“Yeah, one is on the way.” Captain Jun replied. A smirk crept on his face. “Heh, that thing was tougher than I thought.” The grin on his face grew to a smile.
“Well, you and the rest of your men that are not injured will stay here and guard it until the cargo ship picks it up. Understood?” Major Fulks ordered. A smile was creeping on his face as well. 
“Copy that sir.” Captain Jun replied. He saluted the Major and left the ship with the rest of his men.
As the ship began taking off the Major contacted the Commander. 
“Commander, Mor’grol has been captured.” Major Fulks said.
“I heard Captain Jun’s report. I am having a cryochamber prepared for it.” I was suspicious, then again it could just be luck. 
“That is all commander.” Major Fulks disconnected from the channel.
“Well Jane, looks like we can give Celestia a present.” I said with a laugh.
“You really know how to spoil a girl.” Jane said jokingly.
I laughed and left my office heading to my quarters. I was really starting to feel tired at this point. As I walked into my room I looked out a window and saw that it was still night.
What time is it anyway?
“According to my data it is two o’clock in the morning.” Jane projected a me a mental clock to show me.
“I see.” I walked over to my bed and laid down on it. I closed my eye’s again and got comfortable. It was difficult to do since I was still in uniform, but I was to tired to take it off at this point. 
As I was about to drift of to sleep I heard popping sound and something light hit my face. I opened my eyes to see a letter covering my forehead. It had Celestia’s seal on it. I opened it up and read it.
Dear Commander,
We need you to come to Canterlot immediately, we have received a complaint from General Avian Flame. We need you to come here to settle the matter. He has insisted you be detained for your supposed crimes. We would like to settle this before it becomes a political incident.
Signed, Princess Celestia
“Well, looks like I won’t be getting any sleep.” I sighed and got out of bed. “Jane, ready me some transport, and have Mimic met me there.
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     I was really tired. So tired in fact that I considered just ignoring the letter, but I had to go. If I didn’t, it would most likely bite me later, and if I could make this problem go away now I with almost no consequence it would be worth missing a little shut-eye. I continued walking down one of the ship's corridors my armored boots clanking against the metal floor. I had armored up as well, just in case the bird brain decided to try and claw my face again. 
As I entered the hangar bay I was greeted with the elite guards and Mimic. Jane why are they here?
“I figured since you were going to Canterlot you might as well bring the rest of them with you.” Jane was right, it would be good to get them back. 
“I am sorry about your captain.” I said as I approached them. “If I would have known that there was a creature like that in the forest I would never have sent you.” My words were sincere, and I could tell that they knew I spoke the truth.
“He died protecting us. his death was honourable.” She seemed unaffected by his death, her tone and face both were emotionless.
The rest remained quiet. I looked at the group and noticed that Darkest Light was missing a wing. I made a mental note to fix that later.
“Mimic, where is your armor?” I Asked. He should have received it by now. 
“I am wearing it.” Mimic replied. A green flame erupted around his body and when it died down he was adorned in armor. “I was just concealing it.” The green flame washed over him once more and the armor vanished.
“What about your weapons?” I asked.
“They are still being forged.” Another green flame erupted leaving behind a flaming scimitar. “but the arms master gave me this as a temporary replacement.” 
“Impossible, weapon enchantments such as that have been lost for centuries.” Embers said wide eyed. “Explain how you did this.” She seemed genuinely intrigued.
The rest of the ponies looked at the flaming sword in awe. 
“I have a few books about enchanting. The runes along the blade conduct heat and can create and control flames. How ever we are still studying magic.” I summoned my own blade from a pocket dimension. “We have been able to scientifically deduct how some of it works, but most of our findings are dismissed.” 
“What do you mean? Why would your findings be dismissed?” Healing Heart asked.
“Our study into magic is considered unscientific and unnatural. Most scientist, even after giving them proof, reject our findings calling them flukes or hoaxes.” I was starting to get frustrated at the thought. I spent many years trying to prove that there were forces beyond science but my research was always rejected. 
“Could you… Make me an enchanted weapon?” Embers looked somewhat nervous asking me that.
“Sure, what would you like?” I asked.
“Could you make a fire staff?” Embers asked. She was so excited. The once lifeless facade she had was shattered. 
“I already have one. Never use it though, it is way too short for me.” I opened the pocket again and placed my sword back inside it, what came out next was a short staff. Its shaft was covered in runes and embedded in it was a large fire ruby. “You can have it.” I levitated it over to her and she grasped it with her magic.
“How… Do I use it?” Embers asked. 
“I can teach you later. Right now we need to get to Canterlot.” I began walking towards a cargoship. The rear door was already opened. “Everypony get in.” I waited for each of them to enter before I got in myself.
I walked through the ship and entered the pilot's seat. Jane you can take over from here
“Destination set, autopilot is engaging.” Jane took control of the ship and it took off through the hangar bay door. 
We made it to Canterlot in minutes. When we arrived we landed in the castle gardens. There were several guards waiting to escort us inside. Jane lowered the rear cargo door and the ponies exited. Mimic stayed inside and waited for me. I left the pilot's seat and approached Mimic.
“Mimic, I would suggest you put your armor on. I don't want to deal with the hassle of an interrogation.” Mimic took my advice and his armor appeared after the green flames died. “Thats better.”
The elite guard entered the castle together as I exited the ship. Mimic followed close behind. We were about to enter but the guards halted us by blocking our path with spears. 
“I am sorry sir, but we need you and your companion to remove your helmets.” I complied and took mine off.
“I must warn you, my associate here is friendly, so please don’t judge him by the way he looks.” I nodded to Mimic and his helmet vanished with a green burst of flame.
The guards surrounded him and pointed there spears and swords at him. His head was enveloped in the green once more and his helmet was set back upon his head. 
“He may not enter the castle. In fact he is under arrest!” The guards approached Mimic with shackles and were going to detain him. That's when he summoned his flaming scimitar. 
“Tell me, why is he under arrest?” I asked. I kinda already knew why, because changelings feed off of emotions but I just wanted to be sure.
“Do you not know what a changeling does?” The guard asked me.
“They feed off of emotion, but they prefer love. I don’t see why that matters.” I said. I was slightly annoyed that I had to get Mimic entrance, so I was trying figure out a way around it.
“Tell your ‘friend’ here to submit.” The guard demanded.
“There are more guards on the way.” Jane reported to me mentally.
“Listen, if you do not grant Mimic passage I will leave.” I threatened. “If I leave Celestia will be pissed. You know why I am here don’t you?” The guard nodded nervously. “Then you know I am not bluffing.” 
“I am sorry but I cannot let him in.” The guard insisted.
“Very well, then you can tell Celestia why I left. C’mon Mimic.” We both headed back to the ship. We both were about to enter the ship when the guard came to his senses.
“Wait!” He called out as he galloped towards us. “He… May enter, but he will need to be guarded.” 
“Those terms are acceptable.” I turn around and headed back to the castle. Mimic continued to follow close behind. On the way in two additional members joined us. 
The two guards that were following us seemed nervous. I was glad that they stayed silent though. At least they stayed that way until they realized I had no idea where I was going.
“Do you know where you are going.” One of them asked. 
I stopped and turned to look him straight in the eyes. “No clue.” I turned around and continued walking.
We continued on aimlessly for a few minutes before the guard spoke up again. “Do you want me to take you to Celestia?” The guard asked.
“That would be appreciated.” I said nonchalantly.
The guard took point and we began following him. He guided us through the castle with ease. We had to do some backtracking, but he soon lead us to the throne room. The two guards opened the doors with their magic and we entered.
I immediately noticed the griffons. They were discussing something between themselves. The two guards stayed by the doors but continued to watch Mimic closely. As I continued forward, the griffons heard my armored boots against the marble floor. The one known as Avian Flame tried to look threatening but I was unaffected. I stopped a few yards away from group of griffons.
“I am glad you could make it so soon Commander.” Celestia said from her throne. 
“Well, I had nothing better to do, except get some well deserved sleep.” I said. I was a little pissed, after all I hadn’t really slept much.
“We are sorry we had to wake you, but this matter should be over rather quickly.” Luna replied as she entered the throne room. She gracefully took to the air and went to her throne.
“Who is your... guard?” Celestia was looking at Mimic curiously.
“Oh, just an ambassador in training.” I snapped my fingers and looked at Mimic expectantly. I waited a few seconds and he did nothing. I sighed when I realized he did understand what I ment. “Take off your helmet.”
He replied by doing as told. Once his helmet disappeared the griffons took defensive stances. The princesses did not react, but they seemed curious as to why I had a changeling with me.
“What is that thing doing here?” Avian Flame asked disgusted. His talon was on his sword ready to draw. 
“Tsk tsk tsk. Do not meddle in affairs that none of your concern.” I said with a sharp mocking tone. That pissed him off. 
“Do you want to fight me again?” The griffon threatened. He drew his sword to make a point.
“ENOUGH!” Luna said in the royal Canterlot voice. “We are here to settle your differences.” Luna kept her composure but I could see that our outburst got on her nerve. 
“I am sorry princess Luna.” I said as I bowed.
“You may rise.” I did as she asked and looked at Avian Flame. I expected him to do the same. Luna looked upon him as well, no doubt expecting the same.
When he did nothing it ticked me off, but I didn’t want to cause another disturbance.
“We are gathered here in court today to settle a grievance. General Avian Flame, state your case.” Celestia said. 
“This, ‘commander’.” He pointed at me with a talon. “Assaulted me, and my soldiers, I demand his custody be released to me so he can face punishment.” 
“Commander, your defense.” Celestia and Luna then switched their gaze to me.
“If you remember correctly, Avian Flame.” I looked over to him. “You were the one who initiated physical violence.” I then looked back to Celestia and Luna. “For that reason, I could counter sue, but instead, I would like to challenge him to a duel to settle this.” I said smugly.
“I refuse! I have already...” Avian Flame was cut off by Celestia.
“Under equestrian law and griffonian law he has the right to settle this with a duel.” Luna said. She then looked to her sister and they both nodded.
“Commander, your request has been granted. It will be in one hours time. In the castle gardens.” Celestia said as she rose from her throne.
“Very well, I will fight you, but I will not hold back.” Avian Flame left with his soldiers and left the room.
“So, can I use the sword and armor I brought?” I asked the princesses hoping I could.
“Yes, but I should warn you. The General has a powerful blade that can control wind.” Celestia said as she readied to leave. 
“Heh. I guess I will have some fun after all.” I hadn’t had a decent fight in a while, and the griffon might prove himself to be a true opponent. 
“Before I go, tell me, what was the reason you left. I heard about the explosion, but that doesn’t explain your friend here.” She pointed at Mimic with a hoof to clarify. Luna was interested as well and decided to be clued in as well so she also trotted over.
My expression darkened and I removed my helmet so she could see my eyes. “I have some bad news.”
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     I told Celestia and Luna what had happened. That after I had talked with Mimic, I sent him, Astor, and the Elite guard to the friendly changeling village to bring them back. When I mention Mor’grol Celestia’s face seemed to get pale. I told them how Captain Sharp had died protecting the rest. I could tell Celestia was saddened by the news. However Luna seemed more angry than sad.
“What of Mor’grol? Did you kill it?” Luna asked expectantly.
“No, we captured it.” Celestia froze when I said that. 
“How?” Celestia seemed thoroughly surprised. After all, she had tried to have it captured before, and that order resulted in several deaths of highly skilled guards.
“We froze it. We are going to collect some samples from it then give it to you to look after. If you want it that is.” I said.
“We would like the creature back.” Celestia said. 
“Good, as soon as we are done with it we will deliver it gift wrapped.” I began to leave the throne room. “Now, I am going to relax before the battle.” I left the throne room with Mimic staying close and headed back to the castle gardens.
I laid in the grass and watched the night sky began to brighten. While Mimic I stayed there just seeing each star disappear slowly. I so caught up in it I failed to notice the small crowd that was forming. 
“Commander, it is time.” Jane broke my trance and I sat up. 
The first thing I noticed was the crowd. I spotted guards throughout it, I also noticed some nobles congregating in an area. I stood up and stretched. Once I was up I got a better look at the crowd. It was mostly comprised of unicorns, but there were a few pegasi in the air and sime earth ponies scattered about.
Celestia came trotting up to me and Avian Flame followed. I guess we are about to get started
Avian Flame stopped a few yards away from me and Celestia stayed between us.
“The rules of this duel are simple. When one of the parties are no longer able to fight the duel is over and the victor is the one left standing.” Celestia paused. “Do you both understand.?” 
We both replied by nodding our heads.
“Ready your blades.” Celestia commanded.
Avian Flame unsheathed his sword, and when he did I noticed the wind picked up. I opened up my pocket and drew my flaming broadsword. The crowd gasp and I noticed Avian Flame take a step back. The flames died down until they were gone. I noticed the look of fear hiding in my opponent's eyes. Celestia then raised a barrier around us.
“Begin.” Celestia then teleported out of the designated battle area and appeared in the crowd.
I slowly walked towards Avian Flame with my sword dragging against the ground. The sword scotched the earth as I continued toward him.
Avian Flam took a stance and focused on his sword. I stopped a few feet away and waited to see what he was going to do.
“You think you can beat me you stupid ape. I’ll show you the power of the griffon empire!” He slashed his sword at me releasing several sharp blasts of wind. 
I let them hit, the few that didn’t left large gashes in the ground. The blast made me stumble back a few steps but was otherwise uneffected. I remained silent and ran forward. I went for his neck but he blocked my attack. The force behind it caused him to almost lose his balance. 
Those few seconds he lost balance gave me enough time to get a hit on his arm. The strike burned his feathers and burned his skin. He squawked out in pain and the crowd began cheering. He recovered faster this time and was able to dodge my next attack. 
That caught me off guard, I wasn’t prepared for him to be able to dodge my attack. During my moment of confusion he was able to land a powerful close range wind attack. The force launched me across the field and I hit the barrier that Celestia had put up. 
I slowly got up off the ground, and could only do one thing, laugh. I began laughing hard. It was a thrill being hit. I knew that I would most likely have a slightly bruised chest but it was exhilarating to finally face an opponent that could at least hold his own against me. Even if he had a powerful weapon and the skill to use it he was no match.
“You're laughing?!” Avian Flame’s reaction was that of anger. “I’ll show you to laugh at me!” He took another stance.
I felt a power build up, and the pressure began dropping. He was summoning all his strength in this attack. A vortex of wind began forming around him. I took my own stance and fire burst from my blade. 
Avian Flame released a gust of wind. The attack was strong enough to make the blade of air visible. It soared at me at an alarming speed. I released a powerful wave of fire to weaken the attack. It was successful in doing so. However part of the attack was not weakened and slammed into the barrier causing it to crack.
The attack also caused a cloud of dust and dirt to obscure the field. When the cloud settled Avian Flame was on one knee and breathing heavily. I walked towards him the flame on my blade dying. He got back up, but it didn’t look like he had much strength left.
“Your blade absorbs your own strength to power its attacks.” I continued towards him. “While mine takes energy from external sources.” 
He came at me with the last of his strength and tried to get me with one last attack. His attempt was fruitless however. I caught his blade with one hand and disarmed him. 
“You never had a chance to win.” I placed the tip of my blade against his neck. “You put up a good fight though.” Instead of cutting his throat I swiftly got in close and bashed the butt of my sword in his skull knocking him out. “For that I show you mercy.” 
The crowd began cheering and stomping their hooves. Celestia teleported next to me and disbanded the shield.
“The winner is the commander.” As Celestia announced my victory I placed my sword back into the pocket. “Therefore all complaints against him are forfeit.” 
The cheering increased while the sun was just starting to break the horizon. Celestia motioned for me to follow her. The crowd began to disperse as we entered the castle. 
“So, what do you want?” I asked.
“The meeting with the other nation leaders is being postponed until after the wedding.” I figured this was going to happen. 
I sighed. “Well, is there a reason why?” I asked. 
“A threat has been made against Canterlot. My sister and I discussed this and we would like your assistance.” Celestia seemed desperate.
“Very well, I will have fifty soldiers deployed here sometime today.” I said.
“That is great to hear.” Celestia relaxed a little. 
“Well, I am going. I need to get some sleep.” I said yawning.
“You can rest here if you wish.” Celestia offered.
I didn’t see any reason not to. “Sure, why not.” I said.
“Do you remember the way to the guest quarters?” Celestia asked.
I shook my head. “No, I kinda forgot.”
“Follow me, I will show you back to your room.” Celestia began walking.
As I followed her through the castle I noticed the sound of hoofsteps behind and I turned around. It was Mimic. I can ‘t believe I forgot about him
“It is understandable, he is very quiet after all.” Jane said to me mentally.
After Celestia lead us to ‘my’ room I walked over to the bed, took of my armor, and then collapsed on it.
“Mimic, you can go now if you want to.” I said tiredly.
“I think I will just rest here.” Mimic replied as he jumped on a couch. 
I heard the sound of flames and assumed that Mimic had unequiped his armor. I was so happy. I was finally going to get some rest. I closed my eyes and drifted of into the abyss of sleep.
I reawakened in the void. I was rushed with the negative emotions again, but something was different. Someone or something was there with me. A malicious force warping the void to its will. The void vanished and I reappeared in an open field. I could feel the ground beneath my feet. Birds were chirping. 
It all seemed so familiar. I noticed the barrage of negative emotions stopped, and I began looking around. After some time I found the force that was warping my dreams. It looked like someone wearing a cloak. As I approached I felt a sharp pain in my side. I tried to ignore it, but the pain was growing stronger. I looked down and saw a knife in my side. I removed the knife.
“You are strong…” I looked back over to where that person was and he was gone.
“Where did he go…” I looked around to try and find him, but could not.
I began looking for him again, it took what felt like hours before I found him again.
“Who are you, and why are you here?” I asked.
“Such insolence, you dare speak when not spoken to.” The person turned around. I couldn’t make out any features, the cloak completely covered him.
“Answer the question.” My demand was answered with intense pain.
My body was engulfed in fire. I felt it burning every inch of my skin away and charring my muscle. When I tried to scream out in pain the fire entered my mouth and I began to burn from the inside as well. It felt like I burned for years before it finally stopped. I fell to the ground back to the way I was, unscathed.
“Seems your pet is trying to wake you.” I looked up to see the person begin to fade. “I’ll be waiting.” When he completely vanished my vision was blinded by a white light.
I awakened gasping for air, I checked myself to make sure I wasn’t burned. I only found that I was covered in sweat and that the bed was drenched. I let out a relieved sigh when I realized it was just a dream.
“Are you alright?” Mimic asked concerned. I looked to my side and saw him on my bed.
“What happened?” I asked.
“You were screaming in your sleep. So I came over to wake you.” Mimic said. “How do you feel?” Mimic asked in concern.
“I feel more tired than I did before I went to sleep and I have a piercing migraine.” I said as I rubbed my eyes.
Jane can you tell me what happened?
“I am not entirely sure. I need time to find out what happened.” Jane replied
I hope you can figure it out soon. I cannot go without sleep forever.
I got out of bed and began stretching. After I got the kinks out of my back I looked around my room for a bathroom. I really needed a shower. Once I finished I put my armor back on and sat on the couch. I tried to wrap my head around what happened but I couldn’t figure it out. 
My thoughts were broken by someone knocking on my door. I got off the couch and went over to open the door, out side was Midnight Blossom and with her was Shining Armor. They both were accompanied by several guards. Midnight looked rather nervous while Shining looked rather calm.
“We need you to come with us.” Shining Armor said.
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     I was escorted by a large group of guards and the captains if the Solar and Lunar guard. I had no idea where they were taking me. Mimic was also being brought along. They brought us outside in another part of the castle gardens.
“The princesses want an explanation.” Shining Armor said.
“An explanation for what?” I asked.
“For that.” Shining Armor pointed his hoof in the air.
I looked at where he was pointing and saw a small battle cruiser just outside of Canterlot. It was still in the lower atmosphere.Jane, why didn’t you tell me about this.
“I have no record of this ship being ordered to come here.” Jane replied.
“To be honest, I did not expect to see any ships for at least another week.” I said. I notice something, a small scout ship. It started to head towards us. It approached quickly. “It looks like we both will get an explanation soon enough. Look.” I pointed at the approaching ship.
“Do you know who is coming?” Midnight asked.
“No clue, it could be anyone.” I said shrugging my shoulders.
“Then how do you know they are allies?” Shining Armor asked readying his magic.
“Well…” I paused. “Thats a good point.” I opened up my pocket and took out a X99 plasma rifle and aimed it at the approaching scout ship. “I have no clue if they are friendlies.”
The ship landed a few yards away. A few seconds passed before the door on the ship opened. A man in armor walked out and removed his helmet.
“Hello Saffron. Long time no see.” The man said as he threw his helmet into the ship.
“General Ace. You S.O.B. What are you doing here?” I put the rifle back in my pocket and went to meet him. 
“We can get to that later. So tell me who are your friends?” Ace asked as he slapped me on the back.
“They are ponies.” I stated the obvious.
“I can see that. What are their names?” He asked as he gestured to them.
“Well Captain Midnight Blossom is the beautiful therstral you see here.” I pointed at her and she blushed. 
“Looks like you found your soulmate.” Ace said jokingly.
“Maybe.” I replied straight faced. This caused her to blush even more. “Next we have the cute changeling Mimic.” I gestured to him and his armor vanished in green flames. This caused the guards to shift their view to Mimic.
“Looks like not everyone here likes this little guy.” Ace had no clue why though.
“I’ll explain that latter. Finally we have Captain Shining Armor.” I said motioning my hand at him.
“What about the rest?” He asked.
“Well… I don’t know, I haven’t had the chance to meet every single guard and memorize all their names.” I huffed playfully. “Although I wouldn’t mind getting to know a few more thestrals.” A few of the night guard gave me a look that a couldn't place. I shrugged it off.
“That makes sense, they are adorable.” This caused a few of the night guards to huff indignantly while some of the others took the compliment .
“Seriously though why are you here?” I was curious to why he was here. Last I heard from him he was leading several of my fleets in the war going on in the Andromeda Galaxy.
“Like I said we can get into that latter. For now we would permission to land.” Ace waited for my response. 
“How many ships?” I asked rather concerned he brought an army. Knowing him that wasn’t a stretch.
“Just the one. Even though I wanted to bring more.” He began walking back to the scout ship. “So, do I permission?” 
“After you tell me how you managed to not crash.” It was something I was wondering since I first saw his ship in the sky.
“Pandora was able to analyze the gravitational anomaly and figured out a way to create an engine stabilizer to nullify its effect.” He said smugly. “Something you should have done.”
Shining cleared his throat and got our attention. “Well, Commander, princess Celestia…” 
I cut him off. “I know, I will inform her. General, please come with me.” I motioned for him to follow.
“Ohhh, there is a pretty pony princess to.” Ace said humorlessly. “This is… Like that one thing you told me about years ago...” 
“Shut it. That is an order.” I angrily said. “I will discuss that with you later.”
“Very well.” His expression harden as did mine.
“Shining lead the way.” He nodded and then we followed him into the castle. Luckily we were close to the throne room so it didn't take to long to get there. Unfortunately Celestia was not there at the time. She was dealing with some panic that was caused from the generals ship. We waited in the throne room for about an hour before she was finally able to see us. 
“You have caused quite an uproar.” Celestia said as she entered the throne room.
“It wasn’t me.” I pointed at Ace. “He is the one that caused it.”
“I am sorry if I caused you any trouble your highness.” Ace bowed to her.
Celestia let out a sigh. “Do not worry. I was able to settle things down.” Celestia then looked at me. “Next time warn me Commander. I do not like surprises like that.” 
“I would have, but my general did not give me any warning that he was coming.” I said apologetically. 
“Well, how about you tell me why you came. From what the commander has said, he wasn’t expecting any more ships to arrive for at least another week.” Ace let out a sigh.
“I guess it would concern you as well. I ask that this be only between us.” Axe requested.
“Very well. Guards, you may go.” Celestia ordered the guards to leave and they were quick to obey.
“Now, what is it you have to say?” I was just as curious as Celestia.
“Commander i fear the council knows of your plans.” Ace said solemnly.
My heart sank. It was too soon.
“What are you talking about?” Celestia asked intrigued.
“I am planning to overthrow the council, and take control.” I looked to Celestia who had a look of confusion.
“I do not see how that would affect us.” Celestia did not understand.
“If the generals claims are true then this planet and its residents, are in danger.” The realization hit Celestia hard.
“Can you prevent this?” Celestia asked worriedly.
“Well we won’t need to worry for now. The council needs to focus on the war efforts.” Ace said as he paced. “How ever if they did decide to take action they would probably send a single ship.” Ace stopped pacing then looked at me. “The war has escalated severely in the past few days.”
“Well we will worry about that when the time comes then.” I looked to Celestia. “For now we need to focus on more immediate issues. Specifically the wedding.”
“What wedding?” Ace asked.
“A royal wedding. Princess Cadence is marrying Captain Shining Armor.” I told Ace.
“Interesting, and this concerns you how?” He asked making a wierd motion with his hands.
“He is providing some extra security.” Celestia replied.
“I could do that, or at least supervise.” Ace offered.
“Hmm.” I thought it over. “Very well. Just don’t screw up.” I said jokingly.
“Have I ever failed a task?” He asked seriously.
“Good point.” I then began to leave but was stopped.
“Where are you going? We still need to discuss the wedding.” Celestia said getting off of her throne.
“General Ace can handle that for now. I how ever have some planning to do.” I said as I continued out of the throne room.
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     I left the castle and was now back in my office. I had a lot of planning to do. There was one problem that prevented me from starting. I didn’t know where to start. If what Ace said was true then I wouldn’t need to worry about the council taking action anytime soon. Then there was the more immediate problems. Delivering Mor’grol, the wedding, and then finally dealing with whatever was keeping me from getting a good night's sleep. What do you think I should do? 
“It is obvious. Send the creature first and for now do not worry about the wedding. Ace has security covered. The one thing we should do is figure out what is interfering with your sleep.” Jane replied mentally.
“Well there is one pony I know that may be able to help with my sleep issue. Should have stayed in Canterlot, but I never got a chance to see Ponyville.” I got out of my chair and left my office. 
---------------------------------- Ponyville ----------------------------------
When I walked into Ponyville I got some nervous and scared looks from nearby ponies. A few ran away while a smaller few tried to follow me ‘stealthily’. I ignored them and headed to my destination. Twilight's tree home. There was only one thing I never accounted for. 
I was tackled to the ground. I let out a surprised yelp and quickly pushed off the offender and took a defensive stance. I dropped it when I saw who assaulted me. On the ground in front of me was a dazed mint unicorn. I walked over to her and helped her up. While Mimic just watched.
She looked at me with amazement. It began getting awkward so I broke the silence.
“Uhhh… Hello.” 
“Hi! My name is Lyra!” She exclaimed enthusiastically. 
“I am the Commander, and this is my friend Mimic.” I gestured to my armored companion.
She looked me over carefully. Ignoring Mimic completely.
“Are you… A human?” She asked expectantly.
“Yes. I am a…” I was cut off as I got tackled to the ground once more. This time in a hug. Mimic continued to just watch me get assaulted.
“I was right!” She exclaimed happily as she nuzzled my chest.
“Ok, what were you right about?” I asked already knowing the answer.
“That you existed!” Lyra got off of me then turned her attention to my right hand.
“Well I exist. So I guess you were right.” 
“I have to show you to Bon Bon.” Lyra used her magic to tug on my right hand and tried dragging me with her.
“Whoa whoa whoa. Slow down. I was heading somewhere.” I shrugged off the tugging of her magic.
“Please come with me.” Lyra said giving me the puppy dog eye’s.
I sighed. “Alright, fine.”
Lyra squee’d. “Follow me!” She said enthusiastically.
“What have I gotten myself into.” I muttered. I heard Mimic chuckle behind me.
I followed Lyra through the small town. We eventually reached a small candy shop. Lyra motioned for me to follow her inside. When I entered I was greeted with the pleasant smell of sugary treats. I looked at one of the counter to see all kinds of candies. My mouth began to water instinctively. Mimic closed the door behind me.
“Bon Bon, are you here?!” Lyra called out.
I heard a few pots fall to the ground in the back room. “Just a minute.” Bon Bon replied.
After a few minutes a cream colored mare with a two toned mane came out. She looked to Lyra oblivious to my presence. 
“Look I found a human!” She pointed a hoof at me.
“Not this again.” Bon Bon said annoyed. She looked to where Lyra was pointing.
“Hello.” I waved at her.
Bon Bon screamed and ran into the back room.
“That was very rude of you!” I called out to the fleeing mare. “Well if that's all you wanted…” I was cut off by Lyra.
“Hold on.” She told me. Lyra went into the back room to retrieve Bon Bon.
I didn’t know why I was putting up with this. I could probably leave right now while Lyra was busy coaxing Bon Bon out from the back. In the end I decided to stay. It took fifteen minutes for Lyra to convince Bon Bon to come out.
“He… Hello.” Bon Bon hesitated.
“Why are you so scared of me?” I asked.
“Uhhh… I don’t know.” Bon Bon replied nervously.
“Well you don’t need to fear me. My visit here is of a peaceful nature.” I looked over at the candies. “Also I would like to buy some candy.”
“Do you even have bits?” Lyra asked.
“Oh, yeah, I forgot about how I was going to pay…” 
“I’ll cover it.” Lyra offered happily.
“Thank you.” I picked up a jar of lollipops.  “I'll just take these.” I took one out of the jar and stuck it in my mouth. “This is delicious.”
“So you like candy?” Lyra asked.
I nodded in confirmation. I watched Bon Bon sneak back into the back room.
“Fascinating, what else do you eat?” Lyra summoned a note pad and quill ready to write my response.
“Well, I eat a lot.” I started thinking on my more carnivorous pallet. “I really like hamburgers.”
“Whats a hamburger.” Lyra asked curiously.
“Ground up cow meat.”
Lyra wrote it down and did not even react. 
“So you eat meat. Makes sense, you have teeth for it.” Lyra jotted something else down. Then I got an idea.
“So, is there a university or academic society you want to show your findings to?” 
“Several. There is one in particular though. It's in Canterlot.” Lyra had a look of determination now. “I will prove those high and mighty snobs wrong!” She declared.
“With just some notes?” I asked skeptically. “Would it not be better to bring, I don’t know, a human.”
Lyra looked at her notes and realized that I was right. She could take all the notes she wanted, but in the end they would be rejected without evidence or proof to support her hypothesis. 
“Could you come with me then?” Lyra asked hopefully.
“I would love to. I know how it feels to have a lifetime of research pushed away and deemed ‘false’ or ‘just a fluke’.”
“Really?” Lyra asked.
“I dabble in science and the arcane from time to time.” I looked at Lyra. “So when do you want to go?”
“I can be ready to leave in ten minutes.” Lyra then sprinted out of the candy shop knocking Mimic over.
“Wait!” I ran out to stop her and tell her that I meant another day but by the time I got outside she was already gone. “Well I guess it won’t hurt. It shouldn’t take to long.” I paused and thought about what I had just said. “Hopefully.” 
“I think you bit off more than you can chew.” Mimic said as he walked out of the candy shop.
“I don’t think…” 
“I think did as well.” Jane said cutting me off.
“It is just a little trip to Canterlot.” 
“Where you are going to a place of academia. As a specimen.” Jane pointed out.
“Well if the do try anything I have Mimic.”
“You mean the changeling who stood by and just watched you get tackled… Twice.” Jane showed me a mental replay of the occurrences.
“Yeah. Why did you not step in Mimic?” 
“You were not in any danger. If you were I would have stepped it.” Mimic replied.
“He has a point.” 
Jane did not reply.
I kneeled down next to Mimic. “Seriously though, the scholars might try to take something of mine while I am not looking. Make sure that does not happen.”
“Yes Commander.” Mimic replied.
I got back up and went back in the candy store. Bon Bon was behind the counter now. When she saw me come back in she didn’t run away this time, but she still looked apprehensive. 
There was a small dining area in the shop so I walked over to one of the chairs and sat down. Bon Bon continued to stare at me. I decided to just ignore her. A pony walked in a few minutes later. I looked over hoping it was Lyra. Unfortunately it wasn’t. It was Nurse Red Heart.
Red Heart broke Bon Bons stare and the two struck up a conversation. I went back to just staring at the wall in front of me. That did not last long. I felt a hoof tap my shoulder. I looked over to see it was Red Heart. 
“Hello.”
“What are you doing in Ponyville? More importantly why aren’t you in bed, you look absolutely worn out.” Red Heart said looking me over.
“I would try and get some sleep. How ever there is an entity that is hindering my ability to.” I didn’t feel like lying so I just told the truth.
“An entity?” Red Heart asked tilting her head slightly.
“Yes. I plan on talking to Luna later today to see if she can help.”
“I am sure she will be able to help.” Red Heart smiled. “She is the princess of the night after all.”
I smiled in return. “You're probably right.”
“Red Heart your order is ready.” Bon Bon called out.
“Well I have to go. Goodbye.” Nurse Red Heart went over to the counter and collected her order. She left after paying. 
After Red Heart left a new pony walked in. It was Berry Punch. She seemed off balance. I was proven correct as she promptly fell over after entering. She smacked her muzzle against the floor which caused her to cry out in pain.
“Stupid floor… Gett *hic* getting in my way.” Berry slurred.
“Are alright Berry?” Bon Bon asked from behind the counter.
“I’m fiiiiiiiine *hic* but the flooooor is sooooo heavy! I ca *hic* can’t move it outta my *hic* my way!” Berry began hitting the floor with her two front hooves trying to move it apparently.
“Do you need some help up?” Bon Bon offered getting to Berry’s side.
“Nooo buck off! *hic* I am got this.” Berry 
Berry stumbled towards me as she was trying to get up. Eventually she managed to. After she did she locked eyes with me.
“Heeey I do *hic* dont think I have see *hic* seen you before.” Berry slurred.
“Probably because I have never been to Ponyville before.” 
“Well *hic* why dont I sho *hic* show you to my place. We *hic* we can get properly *hic* acquainted.” She said in what was supposed to be a sultry tone. 
“I’m good.” 
“Not yet, but you will be.” Berry Punch then tried to take my lower armor off. I just watched her fail miserably in her attempt to de-pants me.
I heard another pony walk in and to my relief it was Lyra. 
“Lyra you finally made it.” I pushed Berry Punch away only for her to stumble back and go at it again.
“What is Berry doing to you?” Lyra asked.
“Apparently I am so sexy she just wants to take me.” I struck a pose which caused Berry to fall down. She got back up and started up again. 
Lyra walked over to Berry. “Berry you're drunk you should go home.” Lyra attempted to get Berry off of me. It didn’t end well.
“Get off of *hic* me you whorse!” Berry Punch bucked Lyra in the chest sending her across the room. “He is *hic* mine!”
“Lyra!” Bon Bon called out as she raced over to help her up.
“Bad Berry.” There was a newspaper conveniently on the table I was sitting at. I rolled it up and swatted Berry’s muzzle.
She recoiled and rubbed her muzzle. “Owww what was that for *hic*?” 
“You hit Lyra. Now apologise.” I crossed my arms and gave Berry a stern disapproving look.
“Ok.” Berry said sadly. She slowly walked over to where Lyra was only stumbling a few times. She was still recovering from the hit. “I am so *hic* sorry.” She then began to leave when she got a happy look on her face. “I know what can cheer you up! We can share him!”
I face palmed.
“What?!” Lyra’s face became red.
“Yeah we could both have •hic* some fun.” Berry helped Lyra up.
Bon Bon could only stare. Lyra was really flustered but she seemed to be considering the offer.
“Lyra. We need to get going don’t we.” I didn’t want this situation getting any weirder. 
Lyra shook her head. “Your right. We do need to go!” She then rushed outside.
“What about…” 
“No Berry.” I went over to Berry and gave her muzzle one more whack with the newspaper before I went out to follow Lyra. We rushed through Ponyville heading to the train station.
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     The train station was mostly empty. There were only a few ponies about. Most were minding their own business. A few did stare. Lyra walked up to the ticket booth and went to purchase three tickets. While we were at the station I had this feeling of someone watching me. I looked around expecting to see something but found nothing. 
“Is there something wrong?” Mimic asked.
“No… It's nothing.” 
I shrugged it off and waited for Lyra to come back with the tickets. While she was getting the tickets I decided to look around the station. there really wasn't much there though just some benches and what appeared to be vending machines. I was a little surprised seeing those here. since there wasn't much else there I decide to go check out the machines to see what was inside them. 
There were several types of chips and pastries, just regular junk food. Some of them looked similar to products I knew of. I was not entirely surprised by this outcome, after all they did have some other things that I didn't expect they would have. I wanted to try some of the chips, unfortunately I didn't have any bits. 
Lyra came over to me and levitated a ticket to me and one to Mimic.
“Do you want something?” Lyra asked.
“No, I was just looking.” I looked at the train ticket.
“Well the train should be here in a few minutes.” Lyra said as she walked over to a nearby bench and sat down.
I took one last look at the snacks and went over to sit next to her. She still seemed a little nervous. 
“You ok?”
“What? Oh yeah i’m fine. Why?” Lyra asked.
“You just seem nervous.”
“I may be just a little.” Lyra replied.
“I don’t see why. You are about to prove everyone who doubted you wrong. You have irrefutable proof.” I grabbed her hoof and looked her in the eyes. “You are going to show them all that they were wrong.”
“I know. It’s just… It’s just I had proof many times before. I thought it was enough. It never was.” Lyra looked down. “Even with you here I still feel like it is not enough.”
“Trust me. I will make them believe if they do not.” Lyra looked back up to me with a small smile.
We waited there in silence after that. It didn’t take long for the train to arrive. Several ponies exited the train. I ignored them and entered the train, Lyra and Mimic were close behind. There were only four other ponies in the train car. I took a seat on the nearest bench Lyra sat next to me. Mimic decided to stay standing. I looked around and noticed the other ponies in the train were staring at either me or Mimic.
We only had to wait a minute before the conductor came to collect our tickets. He approached hesitantly. 
“Ticket please.” The conductor asked nervously.
Mimic levitated his ticket over and I grabbed Lyra’s and gave the conductor both of our tickets.
“Thank you.” He continued on and went into the next train car.
“So how long is the ride to Canterlot?” I asked.
“Just twenty minutes. Then about a ten minute walk to the institute.” Lyra looked out the window.
“Hmm, thought it would take longer.”
We sat in silence after that. The conductor eventually came back through and leave through the other door. 
“All aboard.” He called before the doors shut.
The train lurched forward causing Mimic to fall. He got back up and decided it was better to sit instead of stand. I looked out the window and looked at the scenery. There wasn’t much to see mostly open fields and the approaching mountains. 
The trip was over sooner than I expected. We arrived near the outskirts of Canterlot. Lyra lead Mimic and myself out. The Canterlot train station was very busy and filled mostly with unicorns. I looked down to Mimic only to see he had disguised himself as a blue unicorn with a off white mane.

At first everything was fine until I heard several horrified shrieks and a few outcries of ‘monster’ and ‘help’ which lead to chaos. Ponies started to run in every direction. To add to the troubles a few ‘braver’ citizens decided to be hero’s. Unfortunately their heroism ended in injuring other ponies that were just unlucky enough to get in their way.
The guard showed up and were able to restrain the unicorns that were trying to ‘defend’ themselves while the few others went to check on the injured. They ignored me much to the surprise of the remaining ponies. We left quickly to try and avoid any more issue’s. Thankfully fate was kind and we were able to leave without another incident.
“You ok.” Lyra asked looking at me.
M
“Yeah. I’m fine.”
Then fate felt like it wasn’t being cruel enough and somepony carrying a ton of boxes ran into me knocking me down, but fate felt like it could do better. So on top of the boxes the pony was carrying she also had a cake. Which ended up smashing into me.
“You don’t look ok.” Mimic said as he helped me up.
I shot Mimic an annoyed look and then began wiping off the cake while Lyra was helping the mare gather her boxes. 
“I am so sorry I didn’t see you.” The mare apologized.
“I should be thanking you. I got some free cake from this ordeal.” Honestly I didn’t really care, the cake would wash off. Also it made me smell like frosting.
The mare look at me and rushed over. “I am so sorry I got cake all over you. Are you sure you’re ok?”
“It's just cake.”
“Here let me help you.” Her horn lit up and I was covered in a pink aura and in a flash the cake was gone. 
“Well that solves that. Thank you.”
“I still feel like I owe you for getting cake all over you.” The mare said.
“Actually I owe you. I should have been paying attention. I’ll tell you what if you ever need me go to the castle and ask for me.” 
“I would. If I had your name.” The mare hinted.
“I am the Commander.”
“Well hello Commander I am Sugar Drops.” She said smiling.
“Excuse me.” I turned around to see it was a guard and he was looking at me.
“Yes officer.” 
“I have had some complaints from some of the residents.” The guard replied.
“What kind of complaints?”
“Probably that some of the nobles are ‘scared’ of you.” Lyra whispered to me.
“Some of the residents are afraid you might snap and go on a rampage.” The guard said in annoyed tone as he rubbed his temple. “I already was briefed on who you are, but because of the amount of complaints I have orders to follow you to make the nobles less jumpy.”
“Of course. I am surprised I didn’t see that coming.” 
“So where are you headed?” The guard asked.
“The Canterlot institute of magic.” Lyra answered.
“Well I should get going. Goodbye Commander.” Sugar Drops said as she picked up her boxes in her magic and left.
“See you later Sugar Drops.” I waved as she left. “Well let's go.”
After all that we finally began the relatively short walk to the Institute. Along the way there were several shops and restaurants. We stopped at one cafe to get some juice and thankfully the pony behind the counter wasn’t phased by me, but the rows of shops ended as we came to a path that lead up the mountain a little ways. At the end of the path was the institute. It was built inside the mountain. When we arrived the guard decided to stay outside and wait for us.
“I’ll be right back. I’m going to check us in.” Lyra said as she walked up to a counter with a mare behind it.
“I hope we don't have anymore troubles.” I said in a hopeful tone.
“I think we are safe.” Mimic said. “I doubt anything bad will happen here.
Lyra came up to us with three unicorns in white coats. 
“Dr. Scalpel this is the human.” Lyra said with a smile.
The three unicorns horns lit up and I blacked out.
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---------------------------------- Canterlot Castle ----------------------------------

Celestia was in her room looking over several laws that some of the nobles were pushing to pass. Some of them were about increasing taxes. Like usual none of the reasons were valid for the increases. Before she could get through the rest of her paperwork somepony knocked on her door and entered before she invited them in.
“Celestia we have received an important message from the griffon kingdom.” The messenger levitated the parchment scroll over to Celestia.
“Thank you, you may go.” With that the messenger left. Celestia took a better look at the scroll and noticed the emperor's seal which meant one thing. It was a message from Emperor Iron Claw. Celestia quickly opened the letter and began to read it.
Dear Princess Celestia,
I have received a letter from General Flame about you and your sisters quick action to defend a military officer that you have no ties with over a long trusted ally. I see this as an act of misplaced trust and for it there will be consequence’s. This is not a threat of war but a warning. If you chose to side with a new ally and ignore the old ones you will have to inevitably deal with a negative outcomes. Remember that next time you are about to make a rash decision.
From your ally Iron Claw
Celestia put the letter down. She knew that something like this was going to happen sooner or later. At least it was more relaxed than what she expected, but she still had to do some damage control. She used her magic and levitated over a quill and scroll. She quickly wrote down something and in a flash the scroll was gone. 
Celestia took a seat on her couch and waited, after a few minutes of waiting there was a knock on her door.
“Come in.” Celestia answered.
Silver Chalice entered the room. She seemed a little bit curious as to why she was summoned at such a late hour. That would also explain why she looked tired.
“Princess Celestia.” Chalice bowed.
“You may rise.” Celestia motioned with a hoof.
“What do you need your highness?” Chalice asked.
“I would like for you to go to the griffon kingdom to help smooth over some… issue’s.” Celestia got off of the couch and walked over to her desk.
“What do you need me to do princess?” Chalice asked confused as she followed Celestia over to her desk.
“I need you to go to the Griffon kingdom.” Celestia repeated.
“Isn’t this something you or your sister would normally handle?” Chalice asked.
“Normally yes, but I have very pressing matters to deal with here.” Celestia replied as she began writing something down. As soon as she finished she levitated the parchment over to Silver Chalice. “This is what I need you to do. It should resolve everything.”
Chalice grabbed the parchment with her magic and looked over the the list. It seemed simple enough.
“Do not worry princess. I can handle this for you.” Chalice said as she put the list in her saddle bags.
“There is a small airship waiting for you in the garden. You will be leaving in the morning. You may go.”
“Yes princess.” With that Silver Chalice left Celestia’s room to go prepare for her trip to the Griffon kingdom.
---------------------------------- The Ship ----------------------------------

“Looks like the final tests are complete. Prep the specimen for transport.” Luther Hendricks said as he got up from his new desk. 
“Yes sir.” The three scientists said as they left the room to go get the guards to help with the transfer.
Hendricks was enjoying his new position as Chief Science Officer, especially now. Just a few days ago he would of been one of those scientists dealing with that… creature. He walked over to the observation window and looked at ‘it’, Mor’grol. Mor’grol was one of the most unusual and creepy specimens Hendricks had ever seen or studied. Just being near it could send chills down the spine of even some of the hardest soldiers. The way it would look at anyone, like it was calculating all your movements, breaths and even your thoughts. What made it even more disturbing was its silence.
It had barely moved since it had been captured, it had also neither ate nor slept either. Alls it has done was stand there, just waiting. That is why the security was going to be airtight for the transfer. If anything went wrong a lot of people and or ponies could die. 
Hendricks watched the security detail enter the specimen containment room. Soon after the twelve soldiers took their positions as Hendricks watched the containment shield power down. The soldiers already had their guns aimed at the creature. Mor’grol just stared and didn’t move. Normally for a transfer like this the specimen would be rendered unconscious, but unfortunately none of the tranquilizers they tried on the creature worked, so they had to improvise. The soldiers were armed with high powered shock rifles. Fortunately large amounts of electricity is able to temporarily incapacitate the creature. 
“Move forward.” Hendricks said through a microphone. The creature just stood there for a few seconds before it took a few steps. 
The science team Hendricks worked with was able to teach it simple verbal commands. Most of the time it ignored them. The only time it ever listened to any command was when there was an armed guard. 
“Follow.” Hendricks said through the microphone.
Mor’grol then growled. It almost sounded like it was trying to say something even though the initial scan of the creature's brain indicated that it had limited intelligence and basic speech is something that would be too far advanced for the creature to ever learn, let alone speak. Hendricks knew this so he ignored it. 
“Follow now.” Hendricks repeated.
This time Mor’grol listened. It began to follow the lead soldier, who lead it to a mobile containment unit that would be shipped to the Canterlot Institute of Magic. 
Hendricks let out a deep breath and walked back to his desk where he sat down. He was relieved that so far nothing went wrong and that Mor’grol was now out of his hands. It looked like thing were going to be a lot easier for awhile. 
---------------------------------- The Commander ----------------------------------

I don’t know how I got here but somehow I ended up in a meadow. It was nighttime the moon was shining down while the stars glistened in amazing brilliance like I have never seen before. I looked around and everything was so clear so vivid. Almost too real. 
“Hello.” I turned around to see a tall pony in what to be a hooded cape.
“Hello.” I replied cautiously.
“I’m glad we can finally meet on a more personal level.” The pony said as the pony pulled the hood down to reveal Luna.
“Luna, it is a pleasure to see you here… in my dreams.” 
“Likewise, I am just here to help you sleep soundly.” Luna said as she walked closer to me.
“Any other reason?” I asked as I laid down in the grass to look at the stars.
“Yes, I was trying to track the dark prince, but it appears his presence is not here tonight.” Luna sighed and then laid down next to me to look into the vast night sky.
“Well, I did try to stay awake and I wasn’t tired… I can’t remember why I fell asleep.” I tried to remember but my memory was fuzzy. “It doesn’t matter I suppose, I am laying with a princess.”
“Very funny.” Luna lightly brushed my shoulder with a wing.
After that we just laid there for what felt like hours, just staring at the stars. Until I eventually broke the silence.
“I’ve been think this over for a while now. Ever since we met actually.” I turned my head to meet her gaze.
“What is it?” She asked.
“Would you like to go out to dinner with me sometime?” I notice her tense up.
“Well… I uh.” She seemed flustered. “I am very busy … but you are kind of cute.” She was trying to figure out what to say, until she realized what she said.
She froze, just like I had. When I asked her to dinner I didn’t mean as a date, but as friends. However, I wouldn’t mind going on a date with her, just to see if there could be anything… more than friendship, but even if there was I don’t know if I would want it to go anywhere. If we did become a… couple it could put her in serious danger.
She was about to say something but before she could my vision was blinded with a bright light.
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     I awoke slowly and opened my eyes to a dimmed light. I tried to move, when I did, nothing happened. I was able to turn my head to the left slowly and when I did I saw someone I was glad to see, Mimic. 
“Mmmmhhmm.” I tried to say something instead I just made a noise. Luckily it got Mimics attention.
“Commander, you are up.” Mimic got up from where he was sitting and walked over to me. “I am sorry, I have failed in protecting you. For this failure I await your punishment.”
“Hmmmmhmmmhm” I tried to tell him that he was off the hook this time, but alls that came out was more mumbled noise.
“Relax, your speech will come back soon. The magic in your system is wearing off.” Mimic’s horn lit up and levitated over a glass of water with a straw. “This should help a little.”
I took a sip of the water. To be honest that did help a little. I tried to get comfortable but it was difficult seeing as I could only move my head slowly. 
“Whhht aaabben.” I tried to speak again and this time I was able to blubber out something.
“What happened?” Mimic asked.
I nodded in reply. 
“Once you fell to the floor I drew my swords and dropped my disguise. Lyra was trying to tell the white coats to stop, but then I was incapacitated by one of the security personnel who snuck up behind me.” Mimic walked back over to the chair and sat back down. “I am not entirely sure but I think Lyra sorted things out. Once I regained consciousness I was sent here to wait for you to wake up. They said it would take at least twenty four hours before you came to.”
My memory came back, more importantly I remembered who did this. At least I now know Lyra probably didn’t have anything to do to this. She was going to have to explain herself though I mean she could've at least warned me about the possibility of this happening to me, but I should have seen this coming anyway. For now though, I was going to rest and eventually regain movement.
---------------------------------- The Ship ----------------------------------

Hendricks was a little pissed. He thought that after the creature was in the custody of the marines he would never need to deal with it again. What someone failed to mention to him though was that he was to accompany the team to the institute along with the scientists that worked with him. Hendricks was currently on his way to a land based transport vehicle. Due to the location any air based vehicles were unable to land. 
“Is there anyway I can, I don’t know, not do this ?” Hendricks asked.
“Sorry Hendricks but since you headed the science team that studied…” Alex looked at the clipboard he was holding. “Mor’grol, you are needed to help the scientists at the institute.”
“Can’t the science team handle it without me?” Hendricks asked.
Alex sighed. “Listen Hendricks, if it was up to me you could stay here and do whatever it is that you do, but protocol dictates that you have to oversee this.” 
The duo entered the vehicle bay where the transport caravan was waiting. There was three vehicles that were tasked to transport the creature. The front vehicle was a Stalker the heavy personal transport that would be carrying twelve marines the scientists and Hendricks. The center vehicle was the creature transport vehicle, and a the rear was a Chimera light tank with an armament of two forty millimeter plasma cannons and a Mx12 gatling laser.
“Looks like everything is ready. Just waiting for clearance from the crown.” Alex looked at the clipboard once more to write something down. “So we might be waiting here for a little while.”
“What? When was the request?” Sergeant Zuco asked as he came up to meet them.
“About ten minutes ago sir.” Alex replied.
“It was just sent ten minutes ago? This was supposed to be cleared an hour ago! Dammit!” Zuco stormed out of the room most likely to find out who screwed up.
“I would hate to be the guy who messed up.” Hendricks said.
“Agreed.” Alex replied. “So your equipment will be given to you before departure. Whenever that will be.”
“Standard armor and basic sidearm?” Hendricks asked.
“Yes.” Alex replied. “Do you want laser, plasma or projectile?” 
“Laser. It’s more accurate.” Hendricks watched Alex write something else on the clipboard.
“Lasers are usually more accurate at longer distances, but I see your point. Light and no kick.” Alex commented.
“Indeed.” Hendricks replied.
Zuco reentered the room with a pegasus. Zuco seemed calmer now to say the least. 
“Attention everyone. Transport is a go. Everybody gear up.” Zuco order.
The room went from a moderately dull area to a buzzing hive of activity. Soldiers were entering vehicles and moving supplies to clear a path for the vehicles to exit the ship. Two of the cargo doors of the ship began to lower revealing the blue sky and green grass of the outside world. 
“Hendricks if you will follow me we will get your gear.” Zuco said as he walked over to the two.
“Lead the way sergeant.” Hendricks replied then followed him into a nearby supply room.
---------------------------------- The Institute ----------------------------------

I was finally regaining the ability to move. Enough so that I stumbled out of the bed and ended up on the floor. The moment I hit the floor a bell began to ring. I pulled myself back up on the bed. By the time I was back on it Lyra walked in.
“I’m so glad you’re awake and… i’m sorry I put you through this.” Lyra apologised.
“I am disappointed in you.” saying that made Lyra’s ears droop. “But, I know you did not intend for this to happen. I am more angry at the unicorn that did this to me. Who was he?” I  demanded
“Dr. Stitch.” I turned to see the pony in question. He had a phoenix resting on his back.
“You bastard!” I tried to lunge at him but I forgot I hadn’t recovered all the way and I ended up on the floor again. “I hate you so much.” I groaned in pain.
“Well if you are going to be hostile it looks like I have no need to apologise.” Dr. Stitch said as he helped me back up to the bed with his magic. I also noticed he had a british accent
“Stitch…” Lyra said in a slightly angry tone.
“I am sorry.” Stitch said rather reluctantly.
“Yeah, sure.” 
“Sir, transport one is on the way.” Jane said surprising Dr. Stitch.
“Who is that?” Dr. Stitch asked.
“My assistant informing of a delivery to this establishment.” 
“What delivery?” Stitch asked.
“Have you heard of Mor’grol?” 
“Yes… His legend is known around here. Most of us just think he is a myth. Including myself. Why do you ask?” Dr. Stitch asked.
“Before I answer that can you tell me why most of you know of him? This isn’t a widely known ‘myth’.”
“Two of the founders of the institute were supposedly magi who studied the creature.” Dr. Stitch paused. “Did you find it?” Dr. Stitch asked skeptically.
“Yes and it is on the way as we speak.”
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---------------------------------- The Ship ----------------------------------

The vehicles were going through the final check before departure to the institute. Soon Mor’grol would be safely transferred to the custody of the equestrian government. Hendricks was a little nervous, for multiple reasons. The biggest reason was that the possibility the creature could escape and rip him in half. Even though the possibility of that happening was slim. 
“You ok?” Alex asked.
“Yes, i’m fine. I just want to get this over with.” Hendricks replied.
“The institute is only a few hours away. It shouldn't take too long before the creature is safely delivered and we can head back here.” Alex got up and started to the transport vehicle. 
“Well you will be able to head back, unlike myself.” Hendricks followed after Alex.
“Oh right, you are to be doing a short term study of the creature up there.” Alex entered the transport vehicle and Hendricks followed him in.
Inside the personnel transport were eleven other soldiers and the three scientists. Everyone was ready. Once the two final members found their seats the rear door to the transport closed. The vehicles started up and left the ship. The three vehicles sped towards the mountain in the distance. The route was pretty straightforward, the only obstacle was a large cluster of trees that was in the route. A path had been partially cleared earlier, but the vehicles were going to still need to plow through a dozen or so.
The convoy was about an hour in when they came across the small forest. They approached slowly. Protocol normally requires the area to be scouted before being entered, but since the area was cleared earlier it wasn’t a mandatory action. Soon they were going to wish they had. About halfway through they came across an obstacle, it appeared to be a wall had been made out of the downed trees.
“Ok, we need to clear this, you two set up some charges.” Captain Jun pointed at two random soldiers. “Move soldiers!” He ordered.
“Yes Sir!” They both responded with a salute
The vehicles came to a stop. The two soldiers grabbed incendiary charges and left the transport vehicle to deal with the road block. 
The gunner on the tank was keeping an eye out for any movement. Something didn’t seem right, that's when he noticed something glisten in the tree’s. Before he could inform the captain he noticed smoke coming from under the personnel transport. The next thing the gunner saw and heard was a white flash and a loud bang. What ensued after was chaos over a dozen griffons and ponies came charging from out of the trees. The soldier's instincts kicked in and he opened up on them. All the soldiers in the transport left and began a counter assault. A bomb was thrown at one  the soldiers and exploded in his face killing him the shrapnel from the device injured another. 
The ambush left the soldiers disorganised. Captain Jun was trying to regain control of the situation. The situation was even harder to control due to the fact that the enemies were using melee weapons and making it almost impossible for the tank gunner to get clean shots. Captain Jun did something a little unorthodox. He primed the two flashbangs he had on him and threw them in the air. They detonated above the mass. This startled and blinded most of the attackers giving his soldiers the edge they needed to push back. 
The assailants began to fall one by one, but they had one last trick. Captain Jun looked up in time to see the archers.
“There in the trees!” Jun shouted.
The gunner was able to take one of them out before two arrows pierced his arm. He tried to continue firing but he couldn’t feel his hand.
Once one of the soldiers were clear of the enemies he pulled up his rifle and began firing up into the trees killing two and injuring another. Jun dealt with the remaining archers killing the remaining two. Captain Jun saw one of the griffons running away from the battle but before he could chase after him one of the ponies came from behind and tackled him to the ground. He didn’t stay on him for much longer private Alex managed to get over to Jun and smashed the back of the ponies skull with his rifle. 
“Good work private.” Jun got back on his feet and assessed the situation.
Jun looked to see that the rest of the attackers were dealt with. Most were dead the ones that were not killed were being secured. Jun walked over to the soldier that was killed. He paid his respects and said a quick prayer.
“Ok everyone secure the prisoners and form up. I need to radio command.” Jun got back into the transport and got on the radio to notify command about what had happened.
---------------------------------- The Institute ----------------------------------

I was getting a tour of the institute from Lyra. The facility was surprisingly advanced to what I expected. Not to mention the architecture was beautiful as well. I was considering hiring a pony to design me a house if they could make it look half as good as what I have seen in Canterlot so far.
“Over here is where we…” Lyra was cut off.
“Commander, the convoy was attacked.” Jane showed me a mental play of what had happened.
“Dammit. One dead, three injured.” I sighed. “I want a team to scout the area see if any of them escaped.”
“Already done sir.” Jane replied.
“Good. How long until the convoy arrives.” Jane showed me the route and estimated time of arrival. “Fifteen minutes.”
“What happened?” Lyra asked worriedly. 
“It’s not important right now. What is important right now is what is coming. Three injured soldiers. Does this place have an operating room and capable staff?”
“Yes, one of the best surgeons works here.” Lyra gasped. “I’ll go and alert the medical staff immediately.” Lyra sprinted off to go let the doctors know they were going to have a surprise visit.
“Have I ever told you I hate surprises?” I looked down at Mimic.
“No.” Mimic answered.
“Well I do.”
“Commander I hate to say this but there is something else.” Jane spoke up.
“What?” I was getting kind of annoyed.
“You have received an encrypted message. It’s from your advisor.” I froze.
“What does the message say?” 
“I cannot decrypt the file.” Jane replied.
“Always with these games.” I sighed. “I wish he would make things easier for me sometimes.”
“Who is this person… your advisor?” Mimic asked.
“He is a ghost. Someone I have known since I was still in highschool and my number two.” I walked over to a bench and sat down. “One thing is certain, when ever he contacts me it’s always important. Jane I need you to send a message to Celestia right away.”
“Right away Commander.” Jane replied.
---------------------------------- The Castle Barracks ----------------------------------

Midnight was sleeping peacefully in her bunk. That was until she was rudely awakened by another guard. Midnight looked to see it was a rookie, a rookie who was about to get chewed out.
“What is the meaning of this?” Midnight growled angrily.
“Sorry ma’am but Celestia has requested to see you.” The rookie replied showing her a letter.
Midnight read it and sighed. She got out of her bed and went to her locker to get her armor. She was exhausted. Her normal eight hour night shift turned into a sixteen hour shift when she was assigned a missing pony case. In the end she found him. He had just gotten lost.
Midnight had more important things to worry about now. She finished putting her armor on and grabbed her spear before she headed up to the throne room where Celestia and Luna were waiting for her. 
When Midnight entered she knew that what they had called her up for was far more important than what she had previously suspected. Several other high ranking military officials were in the throne room as well. Even the griffon general was there. The room was buzzing with activity ponies moving back and forth talking amongst each other.
Luna waved Midnight over to see her.
“What do you need princess?” Midnight asked as she bowed.
“We believe Black Jack was involved in the attempted capture of a dangerous creature.” Luna levitated a file to Midnight.
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     Black Jack, a crime lord that runs the crime syndicate known as the Javelin. She became the leader of the group at the early age of sixteen when both of her parents were brutally murdered. Some suspect that she either had them killed or killed them herself. In the end it didn’t matter. She quickly seized power and turned her father's small criminal organization into one of the largest crime syndicates the world had ever seen. She has never been caught or directly tied to any crime. It is rumored that she has recently been recruiting soldiers from multiple countries and has recently acquired spies in the equestrian government. 
Of course this is all speculation. What is known is that the Javelin syndicate nets nearly one hundred million bits a year and has started building a compound in the badlands which is under no governance by any nation. As well as that they are stockpiling weapons and armor. That and thousands of suspected members and even more known members. Not much else was known about the group since most undercover operatives go M.I.A.
M
This is what they had to deal with. A crime syndicate that is untouchable, but hopefully they had made a mistake. Something that could at least trace back to the syndicate directly. 
Midnight finished reading the report Luna had levitated to her and placed it in a nearby table.
“What do you need me to do.” Midnight looked to Luna for orders.
“You and and a dozen guards are going to the Institute to detain captured combatants. The guards are waiting for you in the castle's north wing.” Luna finished.
Midnight saluted before galloping out of the throne room.

---------------------------------- The Institute ----------------------------------

I was pissed. Somehow a group of ponies and griffons that were armed with swords and crossbows managed to kill one of my men and injure three others. I was going to find who was responsible. That would need to wait I had more pressing matters. A message that I needed to decrypt. 
I was going to head back with the convoy. Unfortunately I was stuck for the moment waiting for said convoy. 
“The medical staff are preparing rooms right now.” Lyra said as she came back. She was a little out of breath probably from running.
“Good.” This was a good opportunity to get some insight on some of their their medical knowledge. Even though it wasn’t under the best circumstances.
“Sir, convoy will be arriving in five.” Soon I would be heading back to my ship. 
I walk over to Lyra and scratch her behind her ears. She sighed contently. Her fur was so soft. I could see she was lost in bliss. Soon my hand left her fur and I saw her look at me with pleading eyes. She wanted me to continue petting her. To bad. 
“Lyra can take me outside?” 
“Sure, follow me.” With that Lyra started walking. I followed with Mimic.
By the time we arrived to our destination the convoy was pulling up. Soon after a few injured soldiers were being helped out of the vehicles. Several ponies with stretchers rushed past me to assist. Captain Jun jumped out of the military transport and walked towards me.
“Captain. What happened?”
“We were ambushed sir.” He replied.
“How?” I saw him flinch back from my angered tone.
“Advanced scouts were not sent in advance to check our path to our destination sir.” I could see him shrink more under my harsh gaze.
“Why?” I asked barely controlling my rising anger.
“The area that we were going through was already surveyed and a path was partially cleared only a few hours prior to our departure. The crew that cleared the area did not report seeing any sentient life. So I assumed there was nothing to worry about sir.” That was an earful he gave.
I mulled over his report briefly before replying.
“Jane, would you please burn all forest areas along the path they took. I do not want any more surprises.” I paused. “Also send over some air support.”
“Right away commander.” Jane replied.
“Captain, no more mistakes.”
“Yes sir.” He saluted me. 
“Lyra, can you please show Captain Jun around?” 
“Of course.” Lyra motioned the captain to follow.
I walked passed him towards the transport in the distance I heard explosions. I ignored them and went towards the vehicle where the prisoners were held. 
“The forests have been cleared. 
I opened it up to find a few ponies and a griffon. I pulled out the closet prisoner which happened to be a pegasus.
“Hey there. Listen you are going to have one chance to tell me why you attacked my men.” I was calm. I wasn’t going to overreact.
“I am not telling you anything.” He then proceeded to spit in my face.
“Alright.” Or maybe I will overreact. I slammed his head to the ground and pinned him down. “I gave you a chance.” I called over a nearby private. I asked for his side arm. Once I had it in my possession I held it to the base of his left wing and fired. The bullet put a hole through the base not completely severing it.
The pegasus began screaming in pain and trying to buck me off to no avail. I pulled on the wing causing him to cry out even louder. His struggling continued until I completely ripped his wing off. The stub was twitching furiously.
I looked up into the transport were the other prisoners were.
“Oh, i’ll get to the rest of you. Just remember. You each have one chance to tell me what I want to know.” I then slammed the pegasus's head to the ground once more then slit his throat. “Or you’ll end up like your friend here… Or worse.” I saw the looks of horror on their faces. 
It gave me some pleasure. I heard galloping behind me in the distance. I turned around to find several guards and Midnight coming this way. She hadn’t noticed the mess I made yet. 
“Private clean this up.” I handed him back his firearm and went over to greet Midnight. 
“Hello Midnight!” I called to her smiling.
“Hello Commander.” She however was not smiling. “We are here to pick up the prisoners.”
I couldn’t help but laugh. She did not find this amusing however.
“I don’t have any to give unfortunately.” Her frown deepened. I could see she would not leave. “But I will make a trade.” I normally don’t do trades but I would prefer to keep the equestrians on my side. 
“A trade?” She asked interested.
“If you can answer a few questions you can have them.” 
“If I can answer them I will.” Hopefully she has what I need or I might have to keep the prisoners.
“Who are they?” 
“From what we know they are members of the Javelin Syndicate.” She answered.
“Who is the leader of the Javelin?”
“Black Jack.” An odd name.
“Where is this pony?” 
She paused for a moment to think about her answer. “Our intel suggests she is located in a compound in the badlands.” 
“Do you think she is there?” 
“Yes.” That was all I needed to know.
“The prisoners are in there.” I pointed to the vehicle they were being held in. “Go talk to one of my men they will assist you in getting the doors open.” 
“Alright.” She began walking towards the vehicle.
“One last question. How did you know I had prisoners and who they were?” I saw her freeze up.
“It… Was in the message you sent.” I know it wasn’t. 
“Ha… See you later Midnight.” I began walking towards the tank. “They are watching us.”
“Looks that way.” Jane replied.
“Hmm… Have our scans picked anything up?” 
“Let me check.” Jane pulled up several screens. “There is nothing.”
“Check for anomalies.” Several new screens popped up replacing the old.
“Hmm. Looks like there is something.” All but one screen disappeared.
“Looks like they are watching.” There were several dots on the screen that indicated energy anomalies. “Possibly a scrying spell.”
“I will take care of it.” This time a single screen was shown.
“No. Not yet.” 
“Are you sure?” I could tell Jane did not like this.
“If they get close to something they shouldn’t then you may take action.” 
“Fine.” With that the screen disappeared.
I walked over to the tank and entered it. After a few short moments we were heading back to the ship.
“Prepare a proper convoy and air support Jane. I would like to greet Black Jack with the same kindness she showed me.” I paused. “Make sure everyone is equipped with proper armor and shields as well. I do not want any more casualties.”
“Preparations have begun.”
“Good.”
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---------------------------------- The Castle Throne Room ----------------------------------
“Princess Celestia, Midnight has the prisoners in her custody. They should be back shortly.” Celestia let out a sigh of relief. She honestly thought the commander would not give up the prisoners so easily. 
“That's good to hear.” Celestia smiled.
“Indeed it is.” Luna walked up next to her sister.
“You are dismissed lieutenant.” With Celestia's orders the guard bowed and left.
“Luna, have you managed to find Black Jack?” Celestia asked.
“Yes, beyond our borders. In the Badlands.” She sighed. “I have confirmed this. I saw her while scrying the area.”
“Are you certain sister?” Celestia’s smile fell.
“Yes… she must have snuck her way out of the Griffon empire.”
“I guess the reports we got were true. I hoped they were false.”
“Why didn’t the griffons inform us?” Luna asked slightly irritated.
“You know why. They do not want to look weak.” 
Celestia knew how her sister felt, mostly because she felt the same way. Annoyed. This isn’t the first time the griffons had kept something like this from them, or other nations for that matter. However this time there could have been disastrous consequences. 
“Sister, what they did was reckless!” 
“I know Luna, but what can I do? We are already on strained terms with them. Iron Claw has been difficult ever since he… took the throne.” 
It was true. For the past fifty years since Emperor Iron Claw took the throne from his father Gold Beak the relationship between the Griffon empire and the surrounding nations have been strained. Iron Claw disliked most nations. When he first took power he started a war. First against the Zebra’s, a peaceful race. Once they defeated and enslaved them Iron Claw attacked the Bison. The bison were almost completely wiped out. After all that all the nearby nations decided to stop the griffons before they could invade another nation. Eventually the griffons were pushed back and a treaty was made. Emperor Iron Claw reluctantly agreed to it. It has been a strained peace that has been maintained recently. 
“There might not be much we can do, but the Commander could.” 
“No.” Celestia sternly said.
“What else can we do then? Nothing!” 
“If we do anything it will mean war Luna!” Celestia paused and took a breath. “We cannot rush into this.”
“We need to do something.” Luna replied harshly. 
“The only thing we can do is wait.” Celestia sighed.
“Ahem.” A stallion interrupted. “I have news from mage Solus.” He said with a bow.
“What is the news?” Luna asked.
“The humans look to be preparing for… something.” He replied.
“What?” Celestia asked.
“Solus thinks it may be a war party.” 
This took Celestia and Luna by surprise.
“Why does he think they are creating a war party?” Celestia asked worriedly.
“Hopefully to deal with the griffons…” Luna muttered under her breath.
Celestia shot her an angry look.
“He does not know.” The stallion replied.
“Prepare the guard and alert the Wonderbolts.” Celestia ordered. 
“Yes ma’am.” The stallion bowed and ran off to do as Celestia asked.
“Do you really think that is necessary sister?” Luna asked.
“I do.” Celestia did not know what he was planning and that worried her more than anything. 
---------------------------------- The Ship ----------------------------------
“Hurry up everyone the commander will be here in five! Get your gear and load up in the transports!” Lieutenant Hans ordered. 
So far they were ahead of schedule. The five chimera tanks, ten Stalker transports, four Racer support jeeps, and two Hydra heavy tanks were ready and in formation. One hundred of the one hundred fifty soldiers were ready and entering their assigned vehicles. Finally the twenty Reaper X7’s were already in the air. Two of which were already en route to the compound to scout.
“DOUBLE TIME SOLDIERS!!!” Hans shouted.
“Lieutenant, the Reapers have arrived at the compound unnoticed. They spotted four main roads that have enemy troops patrolling.” Staff Sergeant Roland passed him a PDA. “They want to know if they are clear to engage.”
Hans studied the the report before handing it back. “Tell them to stand down.” 
“Yes sir.” Roland got on the radio. “Stand down.”
“Copy that. Standing down.” The pilots replied over the radio. 
In the distance Hans saw a trail of dust. He picked up a pair of binoculars that were conveniently nearby. He looked through them and saw a rapidly approaching tank.
“Looks like the commander will be here in about one minute.” Hans passed the binoculars to Roland.
“I'll go do the final check.” Roland replied before leaving the lieutenant. 
Shortly after Roland left the chimera tank arrived. Hans walked towards the tank to inform the commander that the convoy was almost ready.
---------------------------------- The Commander ----------------------------------
“Looks like the convoy is almost ready.” I commented when we pulled up to the ship.
“Almost ready. There are still a few last second preparations needed.” Jane corrected.
“How long?” I asked while getting out of the tank.
“Estimated time two minutes fifteen seconds.” Jane replied.
“Excellent.” I started walking towards one of the ships hangers when I saw one of my lieutenants walking towards me. 
“Commander.” He saluted when he was close enough.
“Lieutenant.”
“The convoy is ready sir.” Hans informed.
“My assistant tells me that it is not ready. It doesn’t matter. I have something I need to attend to first.” I walked past him and entered the ship.
The ship was mostly empty. Seeing as how about half of my forces were part of the convoy it made sense. It was slightly eerie seeing a normally busy ship practically empty. I continued on, to my quarters. When I entered I quickly went over to my desk and opened my computer. On my screen in red it read ‘one new message’. I immediately began decrypting the file my advisor sent me. 
“Jane, inform the CO’s of the convoy I will be down in roughly ten minutes.” 
“Yes commander.”
After a few minutes I decrypted the message. There were also two files attached.
The message read ‘I am here.’
“I bet you are.” I whispered to myself I chuckled softly. “Can’t wait to see you again.”
“I bet you can’t.” Someone said from behind me.
“Heh. Hello old friend.” I said turning to greet him.
“I saw that convoy you were putting together. Don’t you think it’s a bit much for them?” My advisor asked.
My smile fell. “They killed one of my men.”
“Yes, they did.” He paused. “I still think an all out assault on an inferior race is… unneeded.” 
“Overkill?” I asked.
“There is no such thing as overkill.” He said with a smile. 
“Of course.” I laughed. “So why are you here?” I asked seriously.
“It is equestria. I have wanted see this place, maybe sightsee a little.” He said.
“No. Why are you really here.” I asked again a little more harshly. “Whenever you show up so does death and destruction.”
His smile fell. “It is a curse.” He sighed. “I am here to help prevent death and destruction. This time.” He paused. “Besides you do all the killing and destroying. I just give you advice.”
“That's true. So how do you plan on helping?” I asked.
“You know how.” He replied.
“Yes I suppose I do.” With that he dissappeared into the shadows. “Nice seeing you.”
“What happened?” Jane asked.
“What do you mean?” I asked.
“I lost contact with you.” Jane replied.
“My advisor was here.”
Jane was silent for a few seconds. “I don’t like him.” She finally said.
“Sounds like a personal problem.”
I got up and walked over to my heavy armor. I looked at it, inspecting it. It has been a while since I had used it. I stepped into it.
“Jane, activate the armor.”
She did not respond. Instead the armor whirred with power and it began to shut me inside. After a few loud clicks the armor was secured. I walked over to a bare wall and pushed a button. In a flash the empty wall was replaced with a weapon cabinet. -
“What should I pick….” I looked over my small collection. “Ahh… this will do.” I picked a weapon I hardly use. My war hammer.
“That's all?” Jane inquired.
“Fine. I’ll take me plasma rifle.” I groaned.
“Good.”
I picked up the rifle and secured it on my back with my hammer. After checking to see if the weapons were properly secured I left my quarters and headed back down to the waiting convoy.
“Lieutenant Hans, is the convoy ready now?” 
“Yes Commander! All forces are accounted for and ready for orders.” Hans replied.
“Good. Head to your assigned vehicle.” I ordered.
“Yes sir.” He saluted and left.
I began walking towards the front of the convoy and entered one of the Hydra tanks. Once in position I got on an open comm channel.
“All units report in.” I ordered.
One by one they all checked in.
“All units roll out.” I switched my radio off. “Jane what is our eta?” 
“Five hours forty minutes.” Jane replied.
A smile crept across my face. “I think I figured out what I am going to do with Black Jack.” 
“What?” Jane sounded curious.
“You will see.” My smile grew.

	
		Black Jack's downfall



---------------------------------- Somewhere ----------------------------------
We were about four hours into our journey when we saw a village in the distance. It had odd buildings that looked different than the pony architecture. 
“Jane where are we?” I asked.
“About one hundred miles from our destination.” She replied.
I turned on my radio and switched it to a private channel. 
“General, are you there?” I waited a few seconds.
“Yes Commander.” Ace replied.
“Can you get a fix on my location?” I asked.
I waited in silence for a few moments before I got a response.
“I have a fix on you now.”
“Can you get a fix on the nearby town as well?” I asked.
“One moment.” I waited a few more seconds. “Yes, I have a fix on it as well.”
“Can you identify what species is living there?” I asked.
“Let's see.” He paused. “Birds… ah griffons.”
I got out my binoculars and looked at the town. He was right. What I saw were griffons. A lot of them were in some sort of iron armor. Most likely griffon soldiers.
“Thank you Ace, Commander out.” I switched my radio off. “Jane we are going around the town.”
“That will add an additional hour to our travel time.” Jane replied.
I had two options. Waste an hour by going around the town undetected or risk going through a town that is most likely part of the griffon empire. 
“Let's not risk it. I don’t want to damage our relationship with the griffons any further.” 
“Very well.” She paused to make the necessary course adjustments. “Sending new route to all drivers.” 
“Let's head out.” 
---------------------------------- Throne Room ----------------------------------
The throne room was practically empty now. Only Celestia was present with Shining armor and a few other military types. She was informed of the commander's forces moving towards the griffon empire. Celestia was worried, very worried. If he was going there to pick a fight because of what Avian Flame did… she would be torn. The griffons made a war pact with the dragons and minotaurs. She new the commander was formidable but she doubted he could stand against the dragon horde and the minotaurs. 
“I say we cut all ties with the humans.” Lieutenant Golden Torch suggested.
“Even if we do cut all ties they are still in Equestria.” Shining Armor stated.
“He has a point. The griffons will come in to Equestria because the humans are in Equestria.” Spitfire thought for a moment. “Unless we can figure out a way to get them to leave our borders.”
“We aren’t even sure if he is going to attack the griffons. What if they are going to recover that… thing they launched into the badlands?” Shining Armor replied.
Celestia had not considered that. It would make more sense than to attack the griffon empire. After all the Commander seemed to have settled his business with Avian Flame. Though he is fairly unpredictable. He could've just decided to attack them because he was attacked by one of them.
“Meat e… ahem. Those humans are war like. They probably strive off of killing! If anything they are going to attack the griffons!” Golden Torch insisted.
“We do not know that.” Shining Armor replied.
“I agree with Armor. We do not know.” Spitfire sighed. “We can only speculate right now.”
“If we do not do something we could end up at war!” Golden Torch was becoming very angry at this point. “We should go in now and take care of the humans before the rest return!” 
“Enough!” Celestia ordered. 
The room fell silent.
“I have to agree with Armor. We do not know what the humans are doing in the griffon empire.” She sighed. “Until we know I cannot in good conscious do anything.”
“But Celestia!” 
“Am I understood Lieutenant Golden Torch.” Celestia said interrupting the lieutenant. 
“Yes your majesty.” Golden Torch bowed.
“You are all dismissed.” Celestia watched the three ponies leave the throne room. 
“What can I do?” She asked to no one.
For almost a thousand years she could solve problems like this with little trouble. The Commander made it difficult. What she needed was more information. An idea came to her. She may be able to use Midnight to gather information on the Commander. From what she had heard from Luna they were close. At least closer than any other pony. Midnight may even be able to give her the advantage. Celestia smiled. She finally found something she could do.
---------------------------------- The Badlands ----------------------------------
“Commander, the compound is in sight.” Jane said stirring me from my thoughts. 
“Stop the convoy.” I ordered. 
“Convoy stopped.” Jane responded a few seconds later.
I opened the entry hatch and exited the tank. We were surrounded by desert and distant mountains. I also saw the compound. It was much larger than I expected. A large tower surrounded by a wall hung in the distance. Its appearance clashed with the openness of the desert.
“Commander several enemy patrols are headed this way.” Jane notified me.
“Reaper squad report.” I said into my radio.
“Reaper squad reporting.” Reaper squadron captain Frederick replied.
“Take out the approaching units.” I ordered.
“On it commander.” Frederick replied.
Twenty Reaper fighters soared over us leaving white streaks high in the sky. Three of them broke pattern and headed towards the targets and break neck speeds. Once in range they launched three guided missiles which hit their marks in mere moments. A loud roar of an explosion resonated for miles. Dust flew into the air. Even from our distance from the explosion we could feel the ground shake.
“All units eliminated Commander.” Fredericks reported.
“Good work captain.” 
“Sir, we are picking up some large objects on our radar… they are airborne.” Fredericks said.
“Where?” I asked.
That's when I saw them. Five large dragons. 
“Captain engage immediately!” I ordered. 
What I saw astounded me. The lead dragon smashed into the side of one of the reapers breaking through the shields and tearing one of the wings off. 
“Shit! R4 is down. Engage!” Fredericks ordered.
The other two fighters soon met similar fates. The seventeen remaining fighters broke formation and engaged the five dragons. 
“Jane are we in range?” I asked.
“Yes.” She replied.
“Men, open fire!” I commanded.
The cannons on the tanks took aim and began firing. The Racers also began firing at the flying lizards. The dragons expertly dodged the cannon and machine gun fire and the few fifty caliber rounds that managed to hit the dragons were deflected by their thick scales.
“Transports advance!” I ordered over the radio. “Chimeras provide support!” 
I pulled out my plasma rifle and took aim at one of the dragons. I took a few shots each one missing. 
“They are too fast.” I boarded the Hydra and manned the Mx50 heavy gatling laser. “Remaining forces advance.” 
We continued forward providing as much flak as we could trying to kill or injure the dragons. One of the Hydras got a direct hit instantly disintegrating one of the dragons left wing. The dragon's roar could be heard for miles as it crashed to the ground. 
“All units concentrate fire on the blue dragon!” I ordered over an open channel. 
In seconds every cannon was trained in the sky and began firing relentlessly. The reapers scrambled to attack the selected target as well. The dragons resilient scales only lasted a minute under the intense fire power. 
“Three dragons left commander.” Jane informed me.
“Fredericks can you handle them?” I asked over the radio.
“We should be able to commander.” Fredericks replied. 
“The racers will provide you some support.” 
“Yes commander.” Fredericks replied.
“All ground units head to the front gate.” I ordered over the radio.
All the vehicles changed course to head to the front gate. Myself as well as the other Hydra lagged behind the rest of the lighter tanks and transports. It took us a few minutes longer to arrive at the front gate. When we did arrive all the troops from the transports had took defensive positions. I went back inside the tank for a moment to pull out a megaphone
“Ahem. You have sixty seconds to surrender!” I said through the megaphone. “If you do you will be free to leave unharmed.”
My offer of a peaceful end was met with a shower of flaming arrows and magical attacks.
“Tanks open fire!” I ordered.
The six tanks instantly fired their cannons at the gate shredding the wooden doors and crushing stone. They continued to fire through the dust. After a few minutes I gave the order to cease fire.
“All units advance take the compound!” I ordered.
The one hundred twenty soldiers sprang into action and rushed forward through the rubble. I took my time walking through the rubble. Once past the outer wall what I saw pleased me. Hundreds of enemy combatants torn apart from my tanks and soldiers. Not a single one of mine dead. I continued blissfully through the ongoing carnage an occasional arrow or magical attack bounced off my shields with ease.
“To easy.” I laughed.
I continued towards the tower. I saw a small number of griffons and minotaurs guarding the entrance of said tower. I pulled my war hammer off my back and headed towards them with a large smile. My walk turned into a sprint. I raced towards them at the last moment I jumped into the group of enemies smashing several of with my hammer which caused them to be thrown back into the wall of the tower. One of the minotaurs recovered quickly and charged me with a sword. I swatted him like a fly causing him to fly several feet away. He did not get up.
By the time I hit him the rest of the guards had recovered. I put the hammer back on my back and pulled out my plasma rifle.
“Sorry guys. I don’t much time to play.” I quickly aimed my rifle and began shooting each one of the guards in the chest.
Once finished I looked back at the carnage. The smell of burning flesh made me smile even more. It was a slaughter. Hundreds already dead and the body count on there side continued to rise. I turned back to the door in front of me. I kicked it open and threw in a grenade. After it detonated I entered. Inside were ten dead unicorns. 
I walked over their bodies and continued deeper inside until I came across a door. I opened it. Inside was a stairwell.
“Jane how far up does this go?” I asked.
“To the top floor.” She replied.
Soon I would met Black Jack. I began to laugh uncontrollably. 
“I AM COMING MY DEAR!” I yelled up the stairs. “COME DOWN NOW AND I MAY FORGIVE YOU!”
I waited a minute with no response. My smile fell to neutral expression.
“Very well.” I started up the stairs. “I gave you a chance.”
---------------------------------- Celestia’s Room ----------------------------------
It had been a long day but it was finally time to lower the sun. Celestia’s horn glowed a bright gold. Her magic encased the sun as she concentrated. Slowly the sun went below the horizon and was replaced by Luna’s night. Celestia sighed in relief. Finally she could relax.
That was before someone knocked on her door. She opened the the door with her magic.
“Come in.” Celestia sighed.
It was Shining Armor.
“Princess Celestia, the Commander attacked Black Jacks compound.” Shining Armor reported.
“What?” Celestia asked confused.
“The humans have assaulted Black Jacks compound in the Badlands.” Shining Armor reiterated. 
Celestia was speechless. Why had she not realized this? It made perfect sense in a way. Some of Black Jacks men killed and injured his. From the limited knowledge she had it would be reasonable to see the commander stomping out any threat. That realization made her blood freeze. Any threat to his people would be a target. Knowing that the summit meeting was coming up and some of the leaders disliked the commander, namely emperor Iron Claw, could cause a major conflict. 
Her thoughts were interrupted by another guard.
“Princess Celestia.” The guard bowed. “Lieutenant Golden Torch took a large contingent of guards and is headed for the humans.” 
“What?!” Celestia exclaimed angrily. She took a breath and composed herself. “Captain Armor, inform my sister. I need to stop him.”
Celestia’s horn glowed a bright golden aura once more before she disappeared.
---------------------------------- Black Jacks compound ----------------------------------
“How many more... flights of stairs... are there?” I asked through breaths.
“One more.” Jane replied.
“How many does that make again?” I asked.
“Fifty six total.” 
“Remind me… to workout more.” I sat down on one of the steps. 
“Get up.” Jane ordered.
“Fuck that. I need to catch my breath.” I replied.
“I guess you do need more exercise. You can’t even handle these stairs.” 
“There were a lot of them!” I snapped back.
I continued to sit for a few minutes before finally getting up and stretching.
“Ok, let's do this.” I continued up the last few steps.
The last obstacle between me and Black Jack. A door. I walked over to it and knocked three times. I waited for it to open. No reply. 
“Alright.” I kicked the door open so hard it broke off its hinges and flew a few feet. “I am done waiting.”
Inside were several griffons and in the far back of the room was a pegasi. It was Black Jack. I started running towards her. The griffons didn’t have time to stop me. My eyes were on hers. Time seemed to slow down. In mere moments I had my hand around her throat. I pushed her up against the wall. I heard the griffons behind me running at me.
“Come any closer and I snap her neck.” I snarled.
I heard them stop. I looked in Black Jack's eyes. My grip around her neck tightened. Her hooves began flailing trying to push me off of her. My grip loosened slightly. My face got closer to hers. My smile came back.
“I could kill you, skin you, and make a rug.” I brush my hand against her cheek. “So soft.”
Her expression was one of hatred and fear. She was used to control and now she was helpless.
“Or, I could use you for something else.” I grabbed her wing with my free hand. A blush came to her face. “No… not that.” 
That's when I smelled something. It was strawberries… I sniffed the air. It was coming from her. She smelled like strawberries. 
“Tell your guards to leave.” I ordered her.
“Leave.” She strained to say.
They did not.
“Leave!” She commanded louder.
They listened the second time. I waited for them to leave. Before I dropped her.
“I was going to torture you… cut your wings off… then possibly had you butchered into pony steak.” I saw the fear in her eyes even if her outer expression was saying something entirely different.
“Why don’t you then?” She asked.
“Strawberries.” I paused. “You smell like strawberries.” 
“What?” She seemed very confused.
“It reminded me of someone I lost.” My smile fell. “I will not kill you.” 
“Then what are you going to do with me?” She asked.
“You will be my pet.” I said with a smirk.
“And if I refuse?”
“You think you have a choice? Thats adorable.” I laughed. 
“You think you can get out of here alive?” She asked.
“Yes… why?”
“My guards will stop you.” She stated.
“The griffons?” I paused. “The ones that were just in here?” 
She nodded. “Yes.”
“They are dead.” I smiled. “Well not yet… but they will be shortly. After I am done with them we will leave and I will get you some proper clothes for a pet.” 
I pulled out my hammer and headed towards the door the griffons left through.
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---------------------------------- The Ship ----------------------------------
Sergeant major Fulks was enjoying his time off duty. Same with the remaining soldiers left at the ship. However this peaceful lull would end. Sooner rather than later.
“Sergeant major, a large group of solar guard are headed this way.” Private Jasmine reported.
“How many?” Fulks asked.
“Fifty. They appear to be… hostile.” She stated.
“What? Are you sure?” Fulks asked.
“Yes Sergeant Major.” Jasmine replied. “What are your orders sir?”
“Activated the ship's shields. Alert all soldiers on base to man the defenses.” Fulks got out of his chair and walked over to where he left his rifle. “I am going to try and contact the commander.”
“Yes sir!” Jasmine saluted him and left.
“Commander come in.” Fulks said into his radio. 
No response.
“Commander do you copy?” Still no response.
“Sergeant major they are in visual range.” Jasmine reported over the radio.
“Shit…” Fulks grabbed his rifle and headed over to where the solar guards were coming from.
When he arrived the solar guard had already formed a defensive line. A unicorn in the back of the formation began to speak. Somehow he was able to speak loud enough for all to hear.
“I am Lieutenant Golden Torch of the solar guard. Under order of princess Celestia you to surrender and come with us. If you do not comply we will be forced to take your post by force.” Golden Torch announced.
From what Fulks knew they were on peaceful terms with the Equestrians. This attack was illogical and quite frankly stupid. 
“Private Jasmine get me a megaphone.” Fulks ordered.
“Yes sir.” The private replied.
She returned a few minutes later. The next few moments would be crucial. Fulks thought about what the commander would say. 
“Go fuck yourselves!” Fulks said. 
Totally something the commander would say.
“What?! How dare you speak to me like that you lowly meat eater! Guard attack!” Golden Torch ordered.
“Soldiers! Ready!” Fulks watched as the enemy troops ran closer. “Aim!” They were getting closer. “Steady!” The solar guard were practically on top of them now. “FIRE!” 
The line of soldiers opened fire. Just after they did a bright light blinded everyone. The soldiers and solar guard shielded their eyes. Once the light subsided a large white alicorn was seen. She had shielded some of the guards from the barrage of rifle fire. Unfortunately she was a few moments to late. Several were killed before she could summon a shield.
“Soldiers stand down!” Fulks ordered.
“Guard stand down!” Celestia commanded.
Both sides ceased their hostile actions immediately. Fulks got up from his position and began walking towards the princess, while the princess began walking towards the sergeant major. They met halfway between the two sides.
“Where is Golden Torch!” Celestia’s wings were flared and you could practically see the grass underneath her blackening from heat.
“That unicorn trying to sneak away?” Fulks asked pointing a finger at the unicorn in question. 
“Yes.” Her horn glowed and he was picked up off the ground. 
“He is responsible for this?” Fulks asked.
“Yes, he came here against my orders.”
“Then I see no reason to hold it against you. The commander will see that in my report. Though you do realise that the lieutenant will need to be executed.” Fulks turned back and continued towards the ship once more.
“Execution?!” Golden Torch exclaimed.
“Yes.” Fulks stopped once more and turned towards the guilty unicorn. “You attacked the NLR and its soldiers. Under galactic law we have the right to handle your execution. As a sign of good faith I have decided, as the highest ranking military officer present, that we will let your government handle your execution.” Fulks paused before turning to Celestia one last time. “This is not a request. If you have any protest against his death you will need to speak to the commander.” With that Fulks walked back to the ship this time undisturbed.
Celestia looked around at the several dead guards. “Golden Torch you are under arrest for treason. Your sentence is… death.” Celestia hated to agree with the punishment but his actions needlessly cost the lives of seven guards. 
---------------------------------- The Commander ----------------------------------
I stared at my new pet. She had nothing to say neither did I. We just sat in silence for two hours while we continued on our way back to the ship. I decided to break the silence after a while.
“Since you are my responsibility now I need to properly train you.” I started. “Feed and water you. Take you to the bathroom.”
She glared at me. I laughed.
“Well maybe not that last one.” I clarified. “Those wings will be troublesome however. I may need to cut them off after all.” I sighed.
“No.” She whispered.
“What was that? Speak up.” I asked.
“No.” She said louder.
I sighed. “You are a flight risk.”
I could see her holding back tears. For a bird to lose its wings means death. I assume for a pegasi to lose its wings is similar, at least on a primal level.
“I will consider sparing your wings for the time being. However, if you try to escape I cannot guarantee you will be able to keep them.” A little hope never hurt. Even if she did not deserve it.
I was not evil. My time as a commander had dulled my compassion. I knew it. In my line of work compassion and mercy were luxuries I could not afford. I need to remember that this place is different. 
“Commander. There is a large military presence ahead.” Jane said interrupting my thoughts.
“Who?” I asked. 
“Griffon soldiers.” Black Jack whispered.
“She is correct commander.” Jane replied.
“How did you know?” I asked.
She did not respond instead she looked away from me.
“If you do not tell me I will be forced to get the answers from you.” I said angrily.
She still did not reply.
Even with the limited room in the tank I picked her up with my hand around her neck.
“Tell me!” I ordered as I forced her against the steel inner hull of the tank. “You will see obeying your master will rewarded, and disobeying will bring punishment.”
Tears began to flow but she still did not reply.
With my free hand I began bending her right foreleg forward. I continued to add pressure slowly.
“I would had to break your leg.” 
“Stop!” She said in pain. “I will tell you.”
What she told me pissed me off. She had been arrested along with her sister in the griffon empire for having illegal substances on her which were planted, or so she said, she was arrested. After three days in prison a high ranking military officer in the griffon army, Colonel Jagged Wing, approached her in prison and offered her full immunity from the charges and would do the same for her sister if she cooperated. The attack on the convoy carrying Mor’grol was bait to try and lure me to the badlands. After my forces were weakened fighting her forces the griffon army would be waiting to finish off my remaining forces. Unfortunately for them I only lost five reapers and the pilots ejected. So they also survived.
“Jane set the convoy to full reverse. We will follow the border of the badlands.” I ordered.
“If you do… they will kill my little sister.” 
“Why should I care?” I asked.
“I never wanted to attack your convoy. The griffons forced me to. Even with my power and influence I could not save my sister. It was either you or her.” 
“Where is your sister?” I asked.
“In a griffon town near the border of the badlands.” She replied.
I sighed. “Jane change course. We are heading for the town.” I turned towards Black Jack. “The griffons have one of my pets. I want it back.”
“She is not your pet!” Black Jack yelled angrily.
“She is now.” My smile was back.
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---------------------------------- Special operations Team one ----------------------------------
“Commander we are approaching the town.” Captain Richard reported over his radio.
“Remember captain… no witnesses.” The commander replied.
“No worries commander. Captain Richard out.” 
“Captain we are here.” Sergeant Albert said.
“Good. Park in the tree line. We do not want to be spotted.” Richard ordered.
“Right away.” Albert replied.
Albert did as the captain said and parked the racer out of sight.
“Weapons check.” Richard ordered.
The three soldiers in his command each checked their respective weapons. The weapons they were using were conventional projectile weapons with silencers. Once finished the captain grabbed his silenced rifle and exited the jeep. The others followed. The captain took the lead and stealthily approached one of the border buildings. Richard shouldered his rifle as he approached the door. The others did the same in silence. 
Richard opened the door quickly and silently. No one was inside. There was a staircase that lead to an upper floor. The four soldiers went up. There were three griffon soldiers talking to each other. Richard brought up his rifle letting off three shots each one finding its way into a skull. 
“Clear. Sergeant Crystal secure the lower floor.” Richard ordered.
“Yes sir.” She replied.
Richard walked over to one of the windows aimed toward the inner town. He pulled out his binoculars and began scanning the area. Near the town center was a building being heavily guarded.
“Sergeant Kristan stay here and provide support.” Richard ordered.
“Yes sir.” She replied.
Kristan extended the bipod on her rifle and took position at the window. She closed the curtains making sure only her scope and barrel were able to be seen from the other side.
The other three soldiers left the building carefully checking for any griffons. None were spotted and they continued to one of the side streets that lead deeper inside the town. As they were halfway through a group of seven griffon soldiers entered the narrow street. The three soldiers immediately took cover. 
“What was that?” One of the soldiers asked.
“What was what?” Another asked the first.
“I thought I saw something.” The first replied.
“You are just seeing things. I'll bet you fifty bits that it's nothing.” A third chipped in. 
“I'm about to make fifty bits.” The first griffon began walking towards what he saw. Which happened to be sergeant Crystal. 
Richard had eyes on her and gave her the command to engage.
The three soldiers popped out from behind where they were hiding and fired into the group of surprised griffons. Their blood painted the street red. The three soldiers continued deeper into the town at a faster rate. The group managed to evade the second squad of griffons they happened across. 
They eventually happened across the central road through the town. Their objective was across the wide open street. It would be almost impossible to get across unnoticed.
“Sergeant Kristan we are across from the objective. How many griffons do you see on the main road?” Richard asked.
“Sixteen soldiers. Thirty civilians including children.” She replied.
“Set up a time delay of five minutes on one of your plasma grenades. Place it in a building near you.” Richard ordered.
“Yes sir.” She replied.
Approximately five minutes later there was a loud roar of an explosion. 
“Sir, the griffon soldiers are heading towards the destroyed building. The civilians are scattering. I will clear the few remaining sentries.” Kristan reported.
Richard waited until Kristan reported back.
“Sir, the three sentries have been neutralized you are clear.” Kristan reported.
The three soldiers sprinted across the street and entered the building with their rifles raised.
“Stop…” The griffon was shot in the head.
Four other griffons were in the building. They never stood a chance. Each one was killed with a single bullet.
“Fan out and find the prisoner.” Richard ordered.
The other two soldiers each took a different hallway while Richard took the upper floor. Two were griffons posted outside a door on the far end of the second floor. Richard dispatched them quickly and their bodies slumped to the floor. He quickly went to the door were the griffons were posted. The door was locked. Richard shot the door and kicked it open. On the inside was a small frightened pony. 
“Are you Black Jack's sister?” Richard asked.
“Yes.” She said quietly 
“We were sent here to rescue you.” Richard told her.
Her fear turned into joy as she jumped the captain with a hug.
“Thank you.” She cried.
“You’re welcome.” Richard replied with a genuine smile. “Albert, Crystal, I have the prisoner. We are leaving.” Richard leaned down next to the pony. “Follow me.”
She nodded.
The three soldiers and pony quickly exited the building and crossed the street to the alleyway they had come from. They went back the way they came. After a few minutes they made it back to Kristan and collected her.
After retrieving her they went back to the Racer jeep and headed back to the convoy.
“Commander we have secured the prisoner.” Richard reported.
“Excellent. I assume there were no witnesses.” 
“You would be correct commander.” Richard replied.
“Good. Return to the convoy.” The commander ordered.
“Already on the way commander.” 
“See you soon captain. Commander out.”
---------------------------------- The Commander ----------------------------------
“Your sister is safe.” I told Black Jack.
“Really?” She asked in disbelief. 
“Indeed she is.” I replied. “I did not want them to kill one of my pets.”
“She is not your pet!” She said through grit teeth.
I picked her up by the neck. “I am getting tired of you saying that. I could punish your sister for your insolence.” I used my free hand to brush her mane out of her face. I then caressed her cheek. “Or I could butcher her in front of you.” I released her. “Though I will not do that. I will make sure she is safe and properly taken care of.”
“Why would you do that?” Black Jack asked.
“I am no monster. Even if you disagree.” I paused. “I have held my position for so long… I was compassionate and kind once. This position… the lives I was forced to take… the lives I failed to protect.” I looked at her with sadness. “I am not that man anymore. I have lost my soul so long ago.” I scratched behind her ears I saw her fight the pleasure it gave. 
“Commander the griffons ahead are leaving.” Jane informed me.
“Where are they headed?” I asked.
“Towards the town where your pet's sister was held.” Jane replied.
“That makes things easier.” I got on the radio. “Captain Richard meet us back at the ship. Be advised there is a large group of griffons headed toward the town. Avoid them at all costs.” 
“Yes commander.” Richard replied.
“Jane continue our course back to the ship.” 
“Yes commander.”
I turned towards Black Jack. “You will see your sister when we get back to my ship.” It felt genuinely good to give her this. Maybe I still had a chance to be good.
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    The convoy continued on towards the ship with no further delay. 
“Jane how long until we arrive at our destination?” I asked.
“Four hours thirty nine minutes.” Jane replied.
I moved closer to Black Jack and placed my hand on her head.
“In about five hours you will be reunited with your sister.” I began scratching behind her ears. “You never did tell me her name.” She remained silent. “It's alright. I will find out eventually.” My hand traveled lower as I began to pet the back of her neck. “I had a dog a long time ago. She used to love this.” Memories flooded back. “She was the best. Everyday I came home from work she ran to me.” 
“Why are you telling me all this?” Black Jack asked interrupting me.
“I don’t know. I guess it just feels good to talk to someone.” My hand went lower down right above the base of her wings. “I haven’t really opened up to anyone for years… but I can with you. My pet.”
I looked at her face and saw a light blush in her cheeks. I continued to pet her moving my hand a little lower. I applied pressure. She began to squirm slightly but did not protest. Strange. My hand found its way back to her head.
“Commander, it appears we received several messages from the ship.” Jane informed me.
“Give me the details.” I ordered.
“There was an attack. It was a rogue unit from the equestrians. Several equestrians died. We received zero casualties. The fight was stopped by princess Celestia.” Jane replied.
“Did she voice any grievances against us or galactic law?” 
“No. She accepted the execution of the offending officer.” 
“I am glad.” 
“So am I.” The voice came from inside the tank but no one else was there.
“Who’s there!?” Black Jack asked startled.
A spear appeared and went through my chest. I began coughing up blood. 
“Black Jack…. run.” I fell limp. 
She began pounding on the exit hatch trying to escape. “Stay back!” She screamed in horror.
“You're next…” A black figure appeared inside the tank another spear in hand. “Goodbye little one.” .
Black Jack closed her eyes. She waited for pain and death but it didn't come.
I began laughing. “That's enough. I think you got her good my friend.” I sat back up the spear and blood vanishing into shadows. “A little more dramatic than I expected.”
The dark figure disappeared and was replaced by my adviser. “Well I try.” He laughed. “That was fun.”
“What the BUCK IS GOING ON?” Black Jack asked angrily.
“A harmless prank.” The Adviser replied. 
“HARMLESS?!” Black Jack yelled. 
“Yes. No one was injured.” Jane answered. 
“Jane… how are you? It has been awhile since I heard from you.” My adviser said.
“The only reason for that is because of your annoying device… that blocks me.” Jane replied.
“You two can bicker later. You obviously came here for something. What is it?” I asked.
“There are more griffons up ahead. In equestrian territory… or there were at least.” A wicked smile came across my advisors face. “They will not be a problem anymore.”
My smile fell. My previous joy forgotten. 
“What did you do?” I asked.
He laughed. “Look outside.”
I opened up the hatch above me and climbed on top of the tank. I looked ahead. What I saw before my eyes was brutal. Corpses littered on the ground and various organs hung in the trees like Christmas decorations. The grass was no longer green but stained red with blood. Hundreds of vultures hung in the air. 
“How many…” I whispered.
“About two hundred.” He said as he materialized next to me outside the tank. “They didn’t see me coming.”
“Do you realize what you have done?” I asked angrily. 
“Yes, but you would have had to kill them if I did not.” He paused. “I made sure a very small group survived. They will not suspect your involvement as you did not kill them.”
“Hopefully you are right. If not… I would hate to bring war to this world.”
“A war you could easily win…. and show them your true power.” He grinned.
“Or I could show YOU my true power!” I growled threateningly.
He backed off slightly. “I would take you up on that offer, but after our last duel… I am deciding to refrain.”
My thoughts wandered back… far back. Memories from the destruction our last fight. A fight where billions lost their lives in a pointless battle over something unimportant. Just because we were both too stubborn to make a compromise. I felt something warm on my cheek. I felt my face it was a tear. My hands started shaking.
“Are you alright?” Black Jack asked.
I did not respond instead I jumped out of te opened hatch on the tank and I began walking behind the convoy. 
“You need to keep your shit straight…” I mumbled to myself.
“Yes you do.” My adviser appeared above me floating in the air.
I felt my anger rising. “You don’t understand.” I looked at him. “Or maybe you do.” I paused. “I can not afford to have a war start here.”
“That may be true. The question is can war be avoided?” I considered his words.
“I already have a way…” 
“Do you really want to use that?” My advisor said cutting me off. 
“I’m considering my options. The warhead landed in the badlands casualties should be near zero.” He must of had a reason to bring this up.
“I know you care about this place.” His demeanor completely changed. “I understand why.” 
“Is it that obvious?” I sighed.
“Sort of…" 
My feelings toward Equus were strong. This place was a remnant of my past as well as my advisor's. He will never admit to it, but I know he has feelings for this place as well or he would not of stayed so long.
“It is true. I care about this place.” I stopped walking and stared as the convoy began getting further away. “I don’t know if I can protect it.”
“It is possible that you could fail. Though we have advantages they do not. Technologically they are inferior in every way.”
“Diplomacy is the best option. That means no more killing griffons.”
“What about…” 
“That includes any other sentient species here…” I cut him off. “unless ABSOLUTELY necessary.”
“These terms are adequate.” 
“Good.” I began heading toward the convoy. “Let's get going before they get to far ahead.”
---------------------------------- Canterlot Court ----------------------------------
Celestia was put in a difficult position due to Lieutenant Golden Torch’s actions. Well, former Lieutenant. He was stripped of all of his titles, land, and whatever else he had. To top it off Celestia had to condemn this pony to death. In a time of war his actions would be dealt with execution. Equestria was not at war though. The way things were headed she could not guarantee things to stay at peace.
“Court is in session.” Celestia banged her gavel to bring the court to order. Ahem, Celestia cleared her throat before continuing. “Golden Torch you have been found accused of abandoning your post, disobeying orders, endangering the lives of your fellow soldiers, and high treason. How do you plead?” 
“Guilty.” Golden Torch answered.
He knew there was no way out. Even if he plead not guilty he would be found guilty. There were a lot of witnesses and he knew there was no way out.
“For the crimes you have committed you are hereby marked as a traitor, your house shamed, and your life now forfeit.” Celestia paused. “Your execution will be held in the morning.” Her sentence was finalized with her gavel striking down. “Court is adjourned.”
The room was silent and still. The sound of the gavel was heard echoing several times before Celestia left. The sentence hung in the air. The finality of it sunk in. He was dead.
Golden Torch was escorted out by eight guards. Four human soldiers and four royal guards. The audience in the courtroom was left speechless. An execution had not taken place in over a hundred years in Equestria. However, things were soon to change
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		The Convoy Returns



    I looked over to see Black Jack sleeping and my advisor was missing. I had nodded off.
“Jane… update on our arrival time?”
“Ten minutes, thirty one seconds Commander.” 
“Finally.” I yawned stretching my arms forward. I paused. “Have you ever felt excitement?”
“That's an odd query.” Jane paused and considered an answer. “I have only experienced curiosity, happiness, apprehension and yes, what you would call excitement.” 
“Hmm… interesting.”
“Why are you pondering this now?” There goes her curiosity.
“I am bored.” I got up and opened the hatch on the tank and stuck my head out. “Trying to find something to preoccupy myself.” I spotted my ship in the distance. “I think I found something.” I began analyzing everything I could see. Planning defenses, traps, ambush points, and potential weaknesses. My thoughts continued as I mentally began putting the pieces of my fortress in place. Bored again.
I haven’t let loose in awhile… might as well.
“Don't over do it.” Jane calls out. 
I ignore her as I skillfully jump out of the tank. Just before landing I prepare for a second jump. Upon landing the ground beneath my feet shattered as I soared into the air.
“Lets release some energy.” I close my eyes and clear everything from my mind except for one thing. Power. 
My hands begin feeling warm and electrified. The air around me is heavily charged with energy. With clarity of mind I coalesce the energy into a double helix formation around my being. I open my eyes and point at the sky. The blueish green energy begins swirling up my arm. I can feel the heat from the energy streams along my arms as I focus. I condense as much energy as small as possible in front of my hand. The heat now beginning to burn my sleeve away. After what feels like an eternity of building up energy. I release.
Right after releasing, a massive shockwave was created as well as a beam brighter than a flaming Quasar that shot into the atmosphere lighting up several miles as if it were a miniature sun. All that could be heard was a deafening roar as winds assaulted the convoy. Nothing but a blinding light could be seen. The recoil from the energy release knocked me back to earth. My impact leaving a twelve foot deep crater.
“Ahh… that helped with the kink in my back.” 
“You are reckless.” 
“Jane, I know.” I chuckled as I pulled myself out of the ground.
“You did not need to release energy for another two weeks.” 
“True…” It was odd that I already was showing signs of mass energy build up. "I wonder what's causing it.” 
“Do you really not know?” My advisor asked as he appeared beside me. “It should be simple to figure out.”
“I have my suspicions about why, the question is if I am correct in my assumption.” I replied as I began walking back towards the ship. “Jane have the convoy continue. I need some exercise.”
“Yes Commander.” Jane replied before the convoy began heading in the same direction I was walking.
“The magic here is the reason I believe.” I looked at my advisor. “A more important question is whether the creatures here produce magic or if they use magic from a source on this planet.”
“Hmm… well that is a tricky one. Something I do not even have the answer to yet.” My advisor replied. “It is possible that it's both to some extent.”
“We can figure that out later. Right now I need to focus on more immediate issues.” I replied. I looked into the sky looking at the stars.
“Like?” My advisor asked.
“You should know. The royal wedding is going to be held soon and you know what happens and because of that the summit with the rest of the world leaders may be postponed further.” I sighed. “That is the least of my worries… the Galactic Council knows.” 
“I knew this would happen eventually, but this is much sooner than I thought.” My advisor paused. “What do you need me to do?” He asked being serious for once.
I stopped walking and turned to him. “Bring me Pandora.” 
“Very well. I owe you one after all.” He smiled before vanishing into the shadows.
“I am counting on you, friend.”
---------------------------------- The Ship ----------------------------------

After dealing with the bullshit that just happened with the rogue equestrians Fulks decided to relax a little and check out the nearby town. He was not the only one. Privates Alex and Jasmine were also going to join him and do some sight seeing. Though their plans would have to wait until the return of the convoy.
“I’m bored.” Alex sighed.
“That sounds like a personal problem.” Fulks replied. He was currently reading a book waiting for the arrival of the convoy. “You can always read a good book while you wait.”
“Reading? Like he has ever read a book before.” Jasmine replied as she took a seat on her bunk across from the other two soldiers.
“Hey you know where can shove it Jasmine.” Alex retorted.
Their conversation was interrupted by a loud explosion from outside the ship.
“Report, what just happened?” Fulks asked over his radio.
“A large energetic discharge was just detected about a mile away.” Roland replied over the radio.
“Any idea on the cause?” Fulks asked over the comms. 
“The signature matches the commanders.” Roland responded back a few seconds later. “This could be bad. I am putting the ship on high alert get geared up and meet me outside near the front gate.” 
“Copy that.” Fulks replied over the radio. “You two gear up. Something might be going down.”
“Yes sir!” They both replied before quickly putting on their armor and arming themselves. 
Fulks left them as they were preparing and began heading to were Roland was waiting. It only took a few minutes to exit the ship and even less time to reach Roland.
“Roland, what is going on?” Fulks asked as he approached.
“We just got word from Jane. It appears as though there is no problem. Just the commander stretching.” He paused looking at his notebook. “Also the convoy will be arriving in five minutes with a prisoner.”
“What are our orders?” Fulks asked.
“The prisoner is to be escorted to the Commander's room and put under guard until he gets back. Apparently he wanted to walk back. Roland put his notebook down on a table to his left. “Also another prisoner is being brought in by the spec ops unit. They will be here in about thirty minutes.”
“So the commander is walking back?” Fulks was surprised by that.
“Yeah, shocking I know. He usually skips on training and exercise in general.” Roland laughed. “Still he could wipe the floor with us.”
The soldiers conversation was interrupted by the two privates Alex and Jasmine rushing over.
“Reporting for duty sir!” They both saluted Fulks waiting for orders.
“False alarm privates.” Fulks turned to them. “The commander was just stretching.”
“What?” They both seemed confused.
“You two haven’t been briefed?” Fulks asked.
“No sir.” The private's replied.
“Well it isn’t exactly a secret.” Fulks paused. “The commander has… abilities. Ones that could be called ‘magical’ abilities. Every so often this energy builds up inside of him and he is required to release it… or otherwise he would go nuclear.” 
“What do you by nuclear?” Jasmine curiously asked.
“Lets just say you wouldn’t want to be on the same continent as him if he went off.” Roland laughed. “The energetic release would turn everything for hundreds of miles around to glass and ash.”
“Holy shit…” Jasmine replied. 
“Seriously?” Alex was more skeptical. “How is that even possible?” 
“I have only heard rumors, but I assume that you two have heard of the Advisor?” Roland asked looking serious. The two privates nodded. “Well…” Before he could continue he was interrupted by the sound of approaching vehicles. “I’ll tell you later. First we need to deal with a prisoner.” Roland ran over to the main gate ordering it to be opened. 
“You two follow me.” Fulks ordered. “You are going to be guarding the prisoner when she arrives.”
“Who is the prisoner?” Jasmine asked.
“That isn’t important.” Fulks replied. “The only thing that is, is that she is not to be harmed. The commander is going to interrogate her.”
The sounds of vehicles got louder and in a matter of moments they entered through the front gate. Each vehicle heading to a designated point. When the last chimera tank entered the main gate closed behind it.
“The prisoner you will be guarding is in that tank. Now I need to check in with Lieutenant Hans to confirm our trip to the nearby village of Ponyville.” With that Fulks left the two privates.
---------------------------------- Canterlot Castle ----------------------------------
“Finally.” Celestia sighed. She had just finished dealing with backlash from the earlier court proceedings and returned to her room. Mainly Golden Torches parents who are high ranking nobles with great pull and financial backing. They were more than furious with the pending execution of their first born, heir to the Torch dynasty. They seemed to care more about him as their heir than their child.
Celestia walked over to her bed and fell onto it not so gracefully. She was tired emotionally and physically. Unfortunately her rest would need to wait.
“What is that?” Celestia got up sensing a large magical presence inside the everfree forest near the Commanders ship. 
Celestia got off her bed and walked over to her balcony and went outside. She felt the energy continue to build for a few moments before a blinding beam of light pierced the heavens lighting up all of Canterlot. The power was immense, pure magical energy unlike anything she had felt before. The light lingered in the sky for a few seconds before dissipating. As it disappeared Luna teleported into Celestia’s room.
“Did you feel that sister?” Luna asked worriedly as she approached her sister on the balcony..
“Yes.” Celestia continued looking in the distance were the light previously shown.
“What do you think caused it?” Luna was now beside her sister.
“I am not sure sister, but we should find out.” Celestia left the balcony and walked back inside. Celestia quickly summoned a scroll and quill and began writing a letter to both Shining Armor and Midnight Blossom. She quickly finished the letters and sent them off with a burst of magic.
“Sister, this is something we should handle, personally.” Luna stated as she approached her sister from behind. “Not the royal guard.”
“I agree, that is why I sent letters to both captains of the guard.” Celestia sighed. “Hopefully they will both get my letter and stay put.”
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---------------------------------- The Commander ----------------------------------
I continued forward towards the direction my ship was in. Slowly I walked in the dark of the forest occasionally hearing things in the distance. The trees themselves looked ominous as if they were alive but frozen in time. 
“I am bored.” I sighed.
“There is nothing I can do about that.” Jane replied.
“Yeah well… I don’t know… play some music.” 
“I am not an iPod.” Jane replied indignantly.
“I can tell. iPods don’t talk back.” I laughed.
“I think you should reconsider your occupation. You would be better as a comedian.” Jane replied sarcastically.
“Maybe. How much longer until I reach the ship?” 
“At your current pace, approximately forty minutes.” 
“I think I will get there much faster.” I replied.
“I doubt that.” Jane responded.
“You want to make a bet?” I asked genuinely curious about what she wanted.
“A bet?” Jane was curious.
“I bet you I can make it to the ship in twenty minutes, without teleporting.” 
“Interesting, what are you betting?” 
“I dunno, do you want anything.” 
Jane was silent for a minute before replying. “I would like a body.” 
“You know it is against regulations and galactic law for A.I. to have a body.” I replied.
“So I guess there are no stakes?” Jane seemed disappointed. 
“No, I accept it.” I laughed. “The council can shove it for all I care.” 
“Really?” Jane seemed surprised. 
“I trust you enough with my ship, one that has planet destroying weapons. Do you really think you could do more damage with a body?” 
“Looks like we have a bet then.”
I continued walking at the same pace in the same direction. I went on like that for roughly ten minutes before I heard the sweet sound of victory. In this case it was actually the sound of a jeep. 
“Looks like victory is approaching my dear Jane.” I laughed.
“Clever.” Jane replied. “I was looking forward to having a body.” 
“Meh, I will still make you one.” 
I continued walking until the jeep got closer. I stopped as it approached and it to stopped, once it was next to me.
“Commander?” Captain Richards asked surprised. “What are you doing out here?”
“Well I decided to talk a bit of a walk but now that you are here.” I paused. “Do you have Black Jacks sister?”
“Yes, she is in the back.” Richards replied. 
“Excellent.” I opened up the back door of the jeep to be greeted by Crystal, Albert, and Kirsten. Also inside was Black Jacks sister. “Hello there little one.”
“Hi.” The filly answered nervously. 
“I have some good news for you. We are going to see your sister.”
This brightened her spirits. “Really?” 
“Yes.” I entered the back of the jeep and sat across from her. “But first I need to ask you a few questions.” The jeep started back up and we continued toward the ship.
“Like what?” 
“Let's start with something simple. What is your name?” I asked.
“My name? It’s Spade Heart.” The filly replied somewhat shy.
“Hello Spade Heart.” I put out my hand and we shook. “It is nice to meet you.”
---------------------------------- The Ship ----------------------------------
“Looks like the necessary paperwork has been filed. Your request to visit the nearby town of Ponyville is approved.” Lieutenant Hans handed Sergeant Fulks a requisition form. “If you need to bring any equipment with you make sure to fill this out with the Arms Master.”
“Will due Lieutenant.” Fulks left and headed to talk with Jericho.
Hans sat down at his desk and sighed. “Maybe I should fill out those day leave forms as well. Check out that castle.” Hans said to himself.
Hans turned to his computer and got to work confirming Fulks leave. After he was finished with that he began working on filling out other personal requests for day leave. At least half of the personnel on board had already filled out forms applying for the leave. It was Hans’s job to accept or deny any and all requests. It was the boring side of the job but he prefered it to combat.
“Lieutenant Hans do you copy?” Sergeant Zuco called over the radio. 
“Yeah, I’m here.” Hans replied.
“Princess Celestia and Luna are here.” 
“What? I’ll be right down.” Hans got up from his desk and began walking through the corridors of the ship until he reached the exit. 
It was dark outside but the makeshift lighting that was put up around the ship made navigating easy. Hans made his way over to the main gate were Zuco was currently stationed. He saw both Celestia and Luna talking to Zuco by the time he had arrived.
“Is there anything I can help you with princesses?” Hans asked as he approached the alicorns. 
“We want to know what caused that light in the sky.” Celestia responded as she turned towards Hans.
“That was the Commander. He was just stretching.” 
“What?” Luna seemed shocked. “What do you mean?” 
“If you really want to know, you can ask the Commander when he returns.” Hans sighed. “But the issue is nothing to be concerned about.”
“Nothing to be concerned about?” Luna scoffed. 
“That is correct.” Hans replied. 
Luna was about to say something else but Celestia stopped her. “We will wait for the Commander.” Luna was not happy but she stayed silent.
“Great, he should be back soon. If you need anything while you are waiting. Just ask the Sergeant here.” Hans motioned to Zuco. “If that is all. I will be heading back.”
“Very well.” Celestia replied.
Hans left the two alicorns with Zuco and made his way back to his office. When he returned to his computer the previous number of leave forms had doubled. “How in the hell… I was just gone for five minutes.” Hans muttered to himself. He sighed and got back to work.
---------------------------------- The Commander ----------------------------------
“We are approaching the front gate Commander.” Captain Richards said from the driver's seat.
“Jane how long was the trip?” I asked already knowing the answer.
“Just under eight minutes. You win.” Jane replied.
“Looks like I won.” I laughed. “So did you. I’ll get working on your request when I have the time.” 
“What is she talking about sir?” Albert asked curiously.
“We made a bet. I won but I am still giving her what she asked for.” 
“What did she ask for?” Albert continued. “I can’t see an A.I. wanting or needing anything.”
“I need to know something first, from all of you.” The seriousness of my tone grabbed everyone's attention. Spade Heart noticed the shift as well. “Who are you loyal to? Me or the council.”
The question asked was not to be taken lightly they knew that. For me it was a turning point for them it was their lives on the line. How they answered would determine a lot of my plans on Equus and trust was paramount. 
“I am with you sir.” Captain Richards was the first to speak.
“Me to, commander.” Albert followed.
“I would follow you to hell commander.” Crystal was the next to respond.
“Always.” Kristen was the last to answer. 
“Good.” The jeep stopped and I noticed Celestia and Luna outside through one of the side windows on the jeep. “Now you guys stay here. I do not want those two to see her.” I motioned to Spade Heart. “Keep her here until I deal with these two.”
“Yes sir.” Richards replied.
I got out of the jeep and the rest of the soldiers remained inside.
“What can I do for you princesses?” I asked walking over to them with a smile.
“What was…” Celestia turned around and stopped talking. 
“Celestia what's wrong?” Luna asked. She looked at me and also froze. “Your armor its...”
I looked down to see the massive amount of mostly dried blood covering my armor. Shit… 
“I had to deal with… a small issue.” I replied 
“What did you do?” Celestia asked worried.
“I dealt with Black Jack and her crew. They are all dead.” I said coldly my demeanor changed.
“Why? Why would you do that?” Celestia asked angered.
“Because they killed one of my men!” I snapped and I was furious, how dare she question me. “Death was a mercy for them.” 
Celestia stepped back hearing my anger. “I understand your anger, but violence only breeds more violence.” Celestia responded angrily.
“I know that all to well.” I felt my anger begin to subside. I did not want to hurt them. “I have some information for you. About the griffons it is important.”
“What?” Celestia asked still angered.
“They were the ones behind the attack. They used Black Jack as a proxy.” 
“What?!” Luna finally spoke. “What do you mean?”
I turned my attention to Luna. “They knew about the convoy. They used Black Jack to attack so they didn’t need to get their own claws dirty.” 
“How do you know this?” Celestia spoke this time. 
“I interrogated her. Found out they took her sister Spade Heart and forced her to attack otherwise…” I paused. “They would have killed her.” My tone softened.
The two princesses saw my demeanor change. “You didn’t kill her.” Celestia said.
She saw through me. I could deny it but that would just cause trouble later mainly trust issues. “I will be honest with you. I did not kill her and she is here.” 
“She is here?” Luna looked surprised. “Where is she?”
“She is not your concern. What is your concern however is the griffons. They are obviously not afraid to go to war. Otherwise they would not have been so careless.” I looked at Celestia. “You need to deal with this.” 
“You are right, but we need Black Jack.” 
“Why? Most if not all her operations are shut down. Not to mention I can make sure there will be no rescue attempt by either the griffons or her own people. She is safer here and you know it.”
“Do you really think that we…” 
“He is right Luna.” Celestia cut off Luna.
“You can’t be serious.” Luna was a little pissed.
“He has a point.” Celestia sighed. “She will be safer here and we need to deal with the griffons.” 
Luna wanted to argue but Celestia was right. The griffons needed to be dealt with and Black Jacks custody could be argued at a later date. After all she was not going anywhere.
“Fine.” Luna was mad at Celestia even though she was right.
“Thank you for this information Commander.” Celestia said before walking of with Luna forgetting to bring up the original reason for their visit.
“Jane what the fuck. Why didn’t you tell me the princesses were here?” I asked angrily once Celestia and Luna were out of earshot.
“Their arrival was not reported.” 
“Looks like someone is not following protocol. Figure out who it is. I will deal with them later.” I replied.
“Yes Commander.”
“Now I need to handle my new pets.” With that I headed back to the jeep.
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     I walked back to the jeep and as I approached the soldiers inside exited with Spade Heart. 
“Would you like to see your sister?” I asked as I kneeled next to her.
“Yes.” She replied happily. 
“Good, we have a lot to discuss.” I smiled. “Follow me.”
“Okay.”
I began walking towards the ship and Spade Heart followed closely behind. When we approached the airlock Spade was startled by the automatic doors.
“Are they magic?” She asked curiously.
“No little one, they are electric.” I laughed. “Come your sister is waiting.”
Spade Heart was fascinated by everything around her. From the lights, to the doors, and even the people she saw making their way through the ship. She was very curious. As I made my way through I saw Mimic. 
“Hey Mimic where have you been?” I asked.
“You left me outside the institute.” He replied.
“Oh yeah, sorry about that.” I laughed. “Come with me I want to introduce you to my new pet.” 
“You have a pet?” Mimic asked looking surprised. 
“Yeah. I do now.” We continued walking toward my room.
“Is it a dog?” Spade Heart asked looking excited.
“No it is not little one.” I looked at Mimic. “This is Spade Heart.” I motioned to the filly.
“Nice to meet you.” Mimic replied courteously.
“You are nice for a changeling.” Spade Heart said.
“You have met changelings before?” Mimic was obviously curiously. “Who were they?” 
“I don’t know. My sister always talked to them. They never sounded nice.”
“Interesting.” We approached the door to my room. I opened it and let Mimic and Spade Heart inside. 
“Spade!” Black Jack exclaimed when she noticed her sister enter. 
“Black Jack!” Spade Heart ran to her sister and tackled her in a hug.
While those two were hugging it out I turned to the two privates that were guarding Black Jack. “Did she cause you two any problems?” 
“No, the prisoner did not cause any problems.” Alex reported.
“Good. You two are dismissed.” 
“Yes Sir.” The two saluted before leaving.  
I walked over to my desk and sat down. “Finally.” I sighed. Today could have gone better. Mimic walked over to me and stood in front of my desk. “Yes Mimic?” I asked.
“Who are those two ponies?” Mimic asked motioning to Black Jack and Spade Heart.
“My new pets.” 
“What?” Mimic was confused.
“Yeah… it is how it sounds.” I replied as I turned on my computer. I began putting in a request from the medbay and armory. It took a few minutes before Black Jack reluctantly walked over with Spade Heart following behind.
“Thank you, for saving my sister.” Black Jack's words were sincere. She was truly grateful I saved Spade Heart. I could see it in her eyes.
“No problem. I want you to be happy here after all. It is your home now.” I replied. I continued making various orders on my computer. 
“What does he mean?” I overheard Spade Heart whisper to Black Jack. “Our home is in Las Pegasus.”
I decided to answer her question before Black Jack could. “That is because she is my pet. You are as well, little one.” 
“We are not…”
“Because of you one of my men died!” I yelled at Black Jack cutting her off. Spade Heart coward behind her. “You are whatever I say you are.” The anger in my voice was clear. “You are lucky to even be speaking.” I looked at Spade Heart quivering behind her sister. “I even saved her.” I pointed to the filly. “I have shown you more than mercy.” My tone was getting more angered. I felt a strong heat building in my hands. I felt my anger getting the better of me and I took a breath. “It doesn’t matter what you think anymore. All that matters is that you obey.” 
A knock came from my door. I telekinetically opened the doors. In walked a soldier with a cart. On the cart was an injector with two vials containing tracking devices and two black collars. I walked over and picked up the injectors and the vials. I loaded up the first vial.
“Now come over here.” I coldly said. Black Jack was scared. I could see it under her mostly calm expression. She walked over so did Spade Heart. “I need to give you both an injection. It is a general vaccine that should keep you healthy.” This was a lie.
I started with Black Jack. I positioned the injector behind her shoulder before injecting her with the tracking device. She winced but did not complain. I then quickly put the collar on her before she could react.
“What is this?” She stepped back after feeling the collar wrap around her neck. She quickly tried to take it off but instead she felt a painful shock. “Ahhh!” She exclaimed in pain. 
“Yeah… I wouldn’t do that.” I loaded the next tracking device into the injector. “Come here Spade.” The little filly slowly approached. I could see Black Jack wanted to do something, anything really, to get her sister out. I put the injector down. I sighed. “Tell me something Black Jack, do you have informants in the griffon kingdom?” I asked. 
She hesitated a moment before answering. “Yes.” 
“One more question. Do you still have control of the Javelin syndicate or did the griffons take over?” 
“The griffons only managed to take out my larger operations in Griffon Stone, but last I checked most other operations in the other nations are untouched.”
I smiled. “Then maybe we can work something out.”
---------------------------------- Outside of Ponyville ----------------------------------
After the two privates, Alex and Jasmine, finished guarding the prisoner they met up with Sergeant Fulks and went to visit the town of Ponyville. It had been awhile since Fulks had taken some leave and he was glad to finally take a break. 
“Got any plans, Alex?” Fulks asked.
“Yeah, I am going to check out what kind of food they have here.” Alex replied. “I hope it isn’t just vegetables and grass.”
“They are ponies. So don’t expect too much.” Fulks turned his attention to Jasmine. “What about you Jasmine? What do you plan on doing?”
“I’m not sure. I will probably just look at some shops, see what they have to offer.” Jasmin replied.
“What about you sergeant major?” Jasmine returned the question.
“I am just going to relax and enjoy my day off.” 
The three continued walking in silence for a few minutes before they finally reached the outskirts of Ponyville. 
“Next time we should requisition some transport.” Alex complained.
“Are you seriously bitching about the walk?” Fulks laughed. “Seriously?”
“Hey, i’m just saying it’s faster. This hour walk could have been a five minute drive.” Alex pointed out. 
“And miss all this nature?” Fulks took a deep breath. “And this wonderful air?”
“There is plenty of air in the town sir.” Alex replied.
“No one likes a smartass.” Fulks retorted. “Looks like we are finally here.”
The three soldiers walked into town. Only a few ponies were on the outskirts of town. Once the three got closer some of the ponies noticed them. The ponies looked on curiously as the soldiers got closer. 
“Hey major. Looks like we are getting some stares.” Alex said looking at the ponies.
“It is to be expected. This usually happens on planets that never had contact from ‘aliens’.” Fulks looked towards the staring ponies. When his gaze met theirs they began walking away quickly. “Looks like they get spooked easily.”
“Hey major.” Jasmine spoke up. “I’m gonna break off and go check out the shops.” 
“Wait.” Fulks stopped the privates. “Listen, our rendezvous point will be that welcome sign.” Fulks pointed to the sign they passed a few minutes ago. “You have seven hours.”
“Yes sir!” Jasmine replied saluting. “See you guys later.” She broke from the group and went her own way into the town.
The two remaining soldiers continued together into the town before they came across a sweet shop.
“I think i’m going to split off as well. That shop looks like it has some good treats.” Alex began heading for the shop. “I’ll meet back up later.” 
“Alright private, see you at the rendezvous point.”
Fulks was alone now. Wandering the town of ponyville looking for anything of interest. After a while Fulks found a spa. 
“They have a spa here?” Fulks said to no one in particular. “Might as well check it out.”
Fulks entered the building. As soon as the door opened a bell rang above him. This put the soldier on edge for a moment before he realised what it was. He removed his hand from his side arm and walked up to the counter.
“I will be with you in a moment.” Someone called from the back. Fulks couldn’t quite tell but it sounded almost as if she had an accent. After a few minutes a pink pony with a blue mane and tail came to the counter. “How may I help you?” Yup, she definitely had a french accent.
“I was just looking around.” He paused taking a moment to look at what services they offered. The services cost money and he doubted they took credits. “I don’t really have any money… unless you accept credits.” Fulks sighed.
“Hmm… That is unfortunate.” The mare looked me over. “But I think the experience in this case might be worth it.”
“Huh?” 
“I have never worked on a creature like you.” She clarified. “So in this case the experience should be payment enough.”
“That works for me.” Fulks laughed. He looked at the pony then realising she had hooves and not hands. “This definitely will be interesting.”
“Just follow me to the back sir and we can begin.” She smiled.
“Lead the way.” Fulks replied as he followed the pony.
Fulks followed the mare to a large back room. It had a large pool that was releasing steam, possibly a hot spring and several smaller pools off to the side which looked as if they contained mud. Fulks continued to follow her to another separate room in the back. Soft music was playing and there were several massage tables. Along with various decorations and plants which made the atmosphere much calmer. Fulks also noted a slight hint of mint in the air. His stress and tension was already melting away.

---------------------------------- Private Alex ----------------------------------
Alex was outside of the shop known as Sugarcube Corner. He was amazed as the structure itself looked almost edible. He was excited, it had been months since he had any real sweets besides what is offered on the ship, and that selection itself was limited and to be honest… not the best when it comes to quality or options. As Alex entered the establishment he was hit with the delightful smell of sugar. The sight before him almost brought a tear to his eye. There were pies, cakes, and cup cakes of differing flavors, cinnamon pastries, strudel, e’claires, the list could go on. He walked up to the counter and inspected the treats from behind a glass prison. He was so close, but yet so far. That's when the realization hit him. This planet was not apart of the NLR and… would not accept credits. Alex fell to his knees the sound of his knee pads hitting the tile floor got the attention of the blue earth pony with a pink swirled mane. She saw Alex and seemed apprehensive but approached nonetheless.
“Are you okay dearie?” The pony asked.
“No, I just realized I have none of your currency.” He looked away from the treats and toward the pony. “I was looking forward to eating something good for once after eating military rations for months.” Alex sighed and stood up. “Guess I will be waiting a while longer.” He turned defeated and began walking toward the exit.
“Wait.” Alex turned towards her. “Have a cupcake on the house.” The mare smiled.
This caught Alex by surprise. “What?”
The mare picked out a vanilla cupcake with chocolate frosting. She placed it on the counter. 
“Enjoy!” The mare smiled genuinely.
Alex walked over. “Are you sure?” 
“Of course, just tell me what you think of it.” 
Alex picked up the cupcake gently and looked at it if it was a lost holy treasure. He brought it close and inhaled. The chocolate smell overpowered his senses. He carefully took a bite. The flavor brought him to his knees as he cried tears of joy. The sudden motion of him dropping shocked the mare.
“Are you okay?” She asked worriedly as she walked around the counter to check on him.
“Yes.” Alex cried. “It's the best thing I have ever eaten.” He took another bite. “Where have you been all my life.” Alex soon finished the godly treat and turned to the mare. “How… how did you make that.” 
“It was just a regular cupcake.” The mare replied modestly.
“No… this was perfection.” Alex got back to his feet. “Whoever made this has to be a baking god.”
“You liked it that much?” The mare was surprised.
“I have had to eat bland food for the past few months. This was the first time in a long time I had anything delicious and to be so perfect…” Alex hugged the mare. “Thank you.” The mare returned the hug after a few seconds as she was startled by his action. He broke the hug. “I just wish I had some money now, i'd buy out your whole store.”
“Well…. I could use some help in the shop, our main baker is out at the moment. I could give you some sweets as payment.” 
“Yes.” Alex replied excitedly. “I accept, but I only have about 6 hours before I need to head back.”
“That is fine. Whatever help you can give will be appreciated. By the way, my name is Ms. Cake.”
“Nice to meet you, my name is Alex.”
---------------------------------- Private Jasmine ----------------------------------
Jasmine walked through Ponyville looking at the various stores. There was a unique variety of establishments, however there was something that was common with most. They tended to only offer one or two things. For instance, there was a shop called Quills and Sofas… and they only sold quills and sofas! It didn’t even look like they sold ink for the quills. Though it is possible as Jasmine only looked through the window. There was also another shop called Mr. Breezy's Fan Shop which only sold fans. It was quite different from what she was used to. On her home planet she lived in a mega city where skyscrapers and mega structures loomed over everything. The sky itself was completely blocked by their enormous stature. Shopping districts had anything you could ever want or need and there was a constant murmur of people talking, transports flying, and music playing. Compared to this small rural small town on an undeveloped planet it was a shocking sight for her. Almost everything was equally interesting and dull all at the same time. That was until one building caught her eye. It was a brightly colored shop that was at least two stories tall. The front had two large windows each had a few pony shaped mannequins with dresses on. 
“Is that a dress shop?” Jasmin asked herself. 
Jasmine’s interest peaked. She had not seen any ponies wearing clothes. Besides armor she had not seen any type of clothing. She walked over to the store and looked into one of the windows. It was a dress shop. Jasmine opened the door to the shop. As she did it hit a bell above the door. This triggered her reflexes. She instantly turned and drew her side arm pointing it at the bell. She was about to fire until she realized what it was.
“I’ll be right with you.” A voice called from the back.
Jasmine let out a sigh of relief and holstered her sidearm. She turned and walked in further. The place was very colorful, bright purples and magentas dominated the establishment. There were a few changing rooms that were open and each had a large mirror. There was also a table with needles, thread, and cloth on it. Maybe this was a dressmaker instead of a dress shop. After a minute or so of looking around a white mare with a carefully coiffed mane and red glasses came out from the back of the shop. The mare saw Jasmine and paused for a moment before approaching. 
“How may I help you?” The mare seemed calm but there were some visible signs of fear.
“I was just curious about this dress shop. I have not seen any ponies wearing clothes. Just guards in armor.” Jasmine replied.
“Oh.” The mare seemed to relax. “Why yes, most ponies do not wear clothes regularly. Usually its just for special occasions.”
“Interesting, why is that?” Jasmine asked curiously. 
“Clothes are expensive and need to be custom fit. So wearing them all the time make it more likely that dresses or suits will get dirty or have the fabric torn.” The mare explained. “It is more common for clothes to be worn in major cities usually there are a lot more dress and clothes makers so they need to be more competitive so clothes tend to be less expensive and more streamlined.” 
“That doesn't make sense. How can clothes be so expensive that they are hardly worn?” Jasmine asked.
“The materials are very expensive.” The mare walked over to a large chest and opened it. Her horn glowed and out levitated a large gem the size of a large rock. “Gems are used when making dresses and suits and finding…”
“Holy shit.” Jasmine cut the unicorn off. “Is that an emerald?”
“I would appreciate it if you did not use that language, it is not very polite.” The unicorn scolded her. “And yes, it is an emerald.”
“I apologize.” Jasmine replied not really paying attention to the mare and focusing on the emerald.
“That's alright just don’t do it again.”
“Where did you find a gem like that?” Jasmine asked still focusing on the brilliant green giant.
“Actually it was a friend of mine who helped me get this wonderful beauty, we actually managed to get quite a large amount.” The mare smiled. “It was fun, except when I was abducted by some nasty diamond dogs.”
This caught Jasmine’s attention. “You were abducted?” Her eyes were now on the mare. “What happened?”
“It’s a long story.” 
“I have time, I pretty much checked out all the shops and have a few hours to spare before heading back.”
“Well…” The mare seemed to debate whether or not to tell the story. “I guess if you have time.”

	
		A Cause for Concern



     Black Jack told me everything about her operations. She was involved in it all. Drug smuggling, under ground meat markets, creature trafficking, racketeering, stealing art, selling information, and everything else. The scope of her empire was enormous. It spanned the globe and every nation and I had the mare which controlled it all. I couldn’t help but smile. There was only one issue. The operations relied on couriers and in some cases teleporting scrolls to relay information. The system in place worked well however there was not instant communication between the differing cells. Also operations in the Griffon Kingdom were being targeted and taken down. Griffon Stone was the hardest hit last she knew. 
“You run everything?” I asked, smiling.
“As I have said.” Black Jack replied.
I let out a laugh. “This is wonderful. You really are amazing.” I got up from behind my desk and walked over to her patting her on the head. She did not seem to like it but did not protest. “I need you to keep running your operations. I will also be supplying you with two way radios so you can relay information much more effectively.”
“What?” She seemed confused. “Why would you let me continue illegal operations? Aren’t you allied with Equestria?” 
“Is that a joke? Allied with Equestria? No, I own Equestria, hell everything on this planet is mine. It is just not official yet.” I sighed. “I just don’t want a war to break out when the news is relayed to the leaders of all the nations.” I walked over to a glass cabinet and opened the door. I pulled out two shot glasses and a bottle of three hundred year old bourbon. 
“Wait, your taking over the planet? Why?” This information seemed to alarm Black Jack.
“It is not for any nefarious reason I assure you. I won’t commit genocide or enslave the races of this planet.” I set one glass down in front of her and poured her a shot. I then sat behind my desk and did the same for myself. “I care about this place. I want to protect it. I also want those in power to know that I am not to be fucked with, like this prick Iron Claw.” I downed the shot.
“Protect us? From what?” I might have said too much.
“Drink.” I pointed to the shot. 
Black Jack pushed the shot forward refusing to drink. “Protect us from what?” She asked more forcefully.
I took the shot she refused to drink and downed it myself. “That isn’t important.” I poured myself another shot and downed it. “All you need to do is follow my orders.”
“You have a priority one message from General Ace.” Jane spoke.
I sighed. “Dammit, what now?”
“He has requested you to board his ship.” Jane replied.
“Can it wait?” I was annoyed.
“Negative commander.” General Ace’s voice popped up through my comm. “We have an unknown ship that just came up on our long range sensors.”
Shit. “What is its current trajectory?” I asked. 
“It appears to be heading toward us, sir.” Ace replied.
“What is its ETA?” I asked getting up from my desk. 
“At its current speed it will arrive in seventy two hours. We have already sent a scout to gather more information.” Ace paused. “Two more ships just appeared on our sensors. Same speed and trajectory.”
“Fuck, Ace we need to prioritize getting this ship airborne. Send down who you can to help with the engines.” I ordered.
“Copy that commander, if the situation changes, I will contact you. Ace out.” The comms shut off.
“What's happening? Who is coming?” Black Jack looked worried. As a matter of fact I was worried as well.
“I don’t know.” After putting on my armor I walked over to Black Jack. “Listen, you need to follow my orders. If the situation is as I think it is I will need your help if we want to get out of this alive.” I put a necklace around her neck with a blue and green pendant hanging from it. It was a personal shield generator that would automatically activate if she was attacked. “This will help protect you.” I saw that she had many questions. “If I had time to answer questions I would Jane knows what I need you to do, so she will give you orders. I need to go now.” Before she could respond I left my quarters and began heading down the corridors of the ship. “Jane alert all crew that we have potential hostiles inbound and to begin setting up the two small planetary defense cannons we have on board and fortify those positions with shield generators.” 
“Yes commander.” Jane began announcing the orders over the intercoms in the ship and personal comms of all crew members.
Hopefully it is just a scouting party. It should be easy to deal with or even avoid, but preparations need to be made sooner rather than later.
---------------------------------- Major Fulks ----------------------------------
“That feels good.” Fulks head was firmly in the hooves of the mare as she gave him a scalp massage. He was experiencing bliss. “I could stay like this forever.” 
“This is a priority one alert to all crew members.” The mare stopped what she was doing when she heard the voice. “Three ships have been detected on long range scans. Alert status has been upgraded to yellow. Stand by for further instructions.” 
“What was that?” The mare asked surprised that a voice came out of nowhere.
Fulks sighed. “Its a communique from a device that transmits voices.” He then got up and headed back to the changing room. “I wish I could stay but I need to head back.”
“But we have not finished.” The mare protested.
“Believe me, I would stay if I could. I haven’t felt this relaxed in years.” Unfortunately his duties came first and he could not stay. “But I have something that requires my immediate attention.” Fulks entered the changing room and began putting his clothes and armor on.
“Are you sure you cannot stay?” The mare tried to coax him.
“Yes, I am.” Fulks finished putting on his gear and began his walk back to the front of the stall. “If I can, I’ll come back.”
The mare seemed disappointed but accepted his answer. Fulks left the changing room fully geared and began walking through the spa to exit the building. 
“Alex, Jasmine do you copy?” Fulks asked over his comm as he opened the door to the spa and exited the building.
“Yes sir.” Alex replied almost immediately.
“Yes sir.” Jasmine responded a few seconds after.
“We are cutting our trip short. You know where to meet, see you there.” Fulks ordered over the comms.
“See you there Major.” Jasmine replied.
“Copy that.” Alex answered.
Fulks took a deep breath and smelled the air. It was crisp and clean. Something he could get used to. Honestly he wouldn’t mind being stationed here or even out right move to this planet. It was the most peaceful and pure planet he has ever seen. He knew the serenity wouldn’t last long, it never does. This planet would be no different, but he would do everything in his power to preserve this place. He did not want this planet to burn.
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		The Executioner



------------------------------------ Canterlot Castle ------------------------------------
Today was the day… the day which she was dreading. The execution of Golden Torch. Celestia could not sleep the previous night as she knew what had to be done. It had been centuries since the last time she witnessed an execution. She also knew it was necessary, mainly to maintain peace, but deep down she also knew the punishment was fitting. He needlessly risked the lives of his fellow guards and even ended up having several guards killed. He also knew the consequences of his actions and yet he still… Why did he have to be so foolish? Celestia sighed before taking a sip of her morning tea. 
“Are you okay sister?” Luna asked softly.
“No.” She was not fine. “I do not wish to see any more death.”  She also knew that she would not only see it, but also be the one to force another to take a life.
Luna could see her sister's pain and walked over to embrace her. “It will be okay, sister.” Luna’s grip around Celestia tightened. “It will be okay.” She said again but softer.
The two stayed like that for a few minutes before Celestia broke the embrace. “Thank you Luna.” She gave her sister a sad smile. Luna returned to her seat. Celestia looked down at her plate no longer hungry. She didn’t have an appetite knowing what was going to happen.
Celestia got up from the table and left her sister to eat alone. Celestia began walking through the endless corridors of the castle contemplating what was going to happen. She still had not chosen an executioner. Deciding that would be one of the hardest tasks she has done in decades. Whoever she picked would come out of this with mental scarring, that is if they even had the resolve to end another's life. This did narrow the list down to those who could end a life but it was still no easy choice. Celestia looked out a window she stopped in front of. She could see for miles out. The Everfree forest looked small from this distance yet a scar through it was obvious enough. She could even make out the ship that crashed not so long ago at the end of the scarred forest. If only it never arrived the peace of this world would be guaranteed. As it was now, Celestia could only see a bleak future. She looked up to see the other ship still hovering high up in the distance, several smaller ships were heading toward the grounded ship. Celestia was too preoccupied to worry about that.
She moved away from the window and continued walking aimlessly through the corridors trying to think of a way out of this mess.
------------------------------------ Princess Luna ------------------------------------
Luna wished she could ease her sisters pains and worries. Unfortunately there was nothing she could do. Luna sighed before getting up from the table and leaving the dining room. She began the journey back to her room. The castle seemed empty. The halls were devoid of most life, the only inhabitants were a few on duty guards. After walking through several mostly empty halls she was outside of her room. Her horn glowed a stunning azure and her door followed suit opening. Luna walked in and sat on her bed. 
“I am powerless.” Luna whispered to herself. She felt a deep sadness overtake her. “Is there nothing I can do to help?”
A knock came from her door.
“Who is there?” Luna asked, getting her emotions under control.
“It’s Midnight.” The thestral replied from behind the door.
Luna got out of her bed and walked over to a table where she sat down. “You may enter.” 
Midnight walked in and sat down in front of Luna. “I am ready to give my report.”
“Go ahead.” Luna sighed.
Midnight then began going over what she learned from the prisoners that were released into her custody by the commander at the Institute. What she was told shocked her. According to her report, he had ripped of the wing of a pegasus and executed him in front of the other prisoners. Nobody was found but there was plenty of blood indicating what they said may have been true. What really shocked her was the information they gave about their attack. They were wiped out easily with weapons they could not fight back against. Even though they ambushed the convoy and had a clear advantage Black Jacks troops were still wiped out with relative ease. Midnight then began going over the information she was given from the doctors and researchers at the institute. What the commander said was true, they did capture Mor’grol. The commander also apparently stationed about forty soldiers and a few scientists along with a few vehicles and equipment there. Midnight's brief lasted for over an hour as she relayed information she had gathered over the past two days of investigation and interrogation. 
“Anything else?” Luna asked.
“That is everything.” Midnight replied she hesitated a second before asking. “Are you alright?” Midnight had noticed her dower mood while she was giving her report.
“I… am not.” Luna’s demeanor changed her sadness now showing.
“What’s wrong?” Midnight asked softly.
“I am powerless to help my sister.” Luna said sadly. “Celestia has so much to deal with and now… she has to handle Golden Torches execution. She still needs to find someone to…” Luna paused as the thought made her sick. “Handle the execution.”
Midnight stayed silent for several seconds before responding. “I can do it.”
This caught Luna’s attention. “What?”
“I can do it.” Midnight replied firmer than before.
“I could not ask you to do that.” Luna was surprised Midnight would say such a thing. 
“It is my duty, as captain of the night guard and sworn protector of the crown. I must do everything in my power to uphold the peace and ensure justice.” Midnight replied. She had to do this, for Luna and Celestia and more importantly her country. She knew what this execution meant to the peace.
“Midnight, do you know what you are saying?” Luna asked seriously..
“I do. I must take a life.” Midnight held her resolve. Luna had never seen her so serious.
“Very well.” Luna sighed. “I will inform Celestia that… an executioner has come forward.” 
“When is the execution scheduled?” Midnight asked.
“It is in six hours.” Luna telekinetically brought over a piece of parchment and a quill. She began writing to Celestia to inform her that she had found a pony for the role.
“I need to get ready then.” Midnight got up from the table and began walking towards the exit. “I will see you later, Princess.” With that Midnight left.
------------------------------------ Midnight ------------------------------------
Midnight walked back to her room in the barracks. The walk seemed to be over in an instant. She sat in her bed and tried to process what she had just agreed to. 
Buck me… I can’t believe what I just agreed to.
Midnight felt nervous, scared… and excited. It disturbed her to her core that she was not only excited but was anticipating the execution. She had never taken a life, yet why did she now feel the urge to? Maybe it was just shock or perhaps something else. She stayed in her bed for what felt like an eternity before her thoughts were disturbed by knocking at her door. 
“Who is it?” Midnight asked, coming out of her trance-like state.
“It’s me. Shadow Glide.” Shadow Glide was one of Midnight’s closest friends and someone she could trust. She was also an elite guard that had actual experience in taking anothers life.
Midnight walked over to her door quickly and opened it pulling in Shadow.
“Hey!” Shadow shouted in shock as she was pulled into the room. The door shut behind her. “Whats going on?” She asked in surprise. 
“I need your help.” Midnight asked in a frantic tone. 
“Whoa, calm down.” Shadow chuckled. “Now calmly tell me what has you so… jumpy.”
“I agreed to something I probably shouldn’t have.” Midnight looked into Shadow's eyes. “I am going to be the executioner for Golden Torch.”
Shadow Glide was not expecting this, but she was also glad. She smiled at the news. “How do you feel.” Midnight failed to notice the smile on her friends face.
“I feel scared and nervous… but I also feel…” 
“Excited?” Shadow finished for her.
“Yes, how did you know?” Midnight asked.
“You are a thestral same as me.” Shadow sat on Midnights bed. “Killing is in our nature. It is a part of us.”
“What?” This was not the answer she was expecting.
“Why do you think we are not aloud to eat meat… or drink blood?” For the briefest moment Midnight saw her friends eyes turn a ruby red. “Yet griffons, minotaurs, and all the other races that eat meat are still allowed to?”
“I… never thought about it.” Midnight lied.
“You never once questioned it?” Shadow asked again.
“Well… maybe.” Midnight replied softer.
“It is because, being around those things brings out our true nature.” Her smile faded. “When you draw his blood, you must control your urges to drink his blood and tear into his flesh.” She walked over to Midnight giving her a hug. “You will struggle, but do not give in. It will mean your life if you lose control in front of the Princesses and those who will attend his death. It will also be bad for the rest of us.” 
Midnight swallowed audibly. “How can I control it?” 
Shadow Glide pulled out a bottle from one of her saddle bag. It was made of a clear crystal and inside the bottle was a red liquid. “I was saving this…” Shadow handed the bottle over to Midnight. “But you need it more than me. Drink it before you take the head of that bastard. It should help control your blood lust.” 
“What…” Midnight paused already knowing the answer. “Is in the bottle.”
Shadow smirked before getting off the bed and heading toward the door. “You want to know?” She turned around looking into Midnight's eyes, the red glow she briefly saw earlier returned. “It’s freedom.” 

			Author's Notes: 
Another chapter? So soon? I know sometimes I surprise even myself. You may remember from earlier chapters that thestrals eat a meat substitute and that a doctor even said that this substitute caused malnutrition. Well I will be touching in on that again soon. After all the commander is looking into an alternative, well the research department is even though it was not explicitly written. Also I am still looking for OC's, specifically thestrals, for more information click here


	
		Snuffing out a Torch


			Author's Notes: 
Finally it is here! Well, I'm not going to spoil it, but I think the title gives it away. In the next chapter things will start to heat up a little bit. Don't forget to leave a like or comment on the story. Anyway enjoy!



------------------------------------ The Commander ------------------------------------
“We are approaching the hangar.” Jane spoke.
I stayed silent as we approached the battle cruiser. I had too much on my mind to acknowledge her. Determining the identity of the ships was all I could focus on. If they were from the council it is possible that word has not spread to the ships out in these far reaches of this galaxy. If they were not sent by the council… 
“We have landed.” Jane said as the rear door to the cargo ship opened.
I got up from my seat mimic following behind me. He asked to come along to see the battle cruiser. I do not blame him as it is much larger than the scout ship I crashed with. With a crew complement of three thousand and a much larger arsenal of vehicles, weapons, and amenities this ship far exceeds mine. Though it has its drawbacks. I exited the cargo ship and made my way through the corridors Mimic following in tow. I ignored the soldiers' salutes as I passed. The trip felt like an eternity but in reality it only took five minutes to reach the bridge. 
“Welcome aboard commander.” General Ace saluted as I entered. 
“You know how I feel about formalities.” I replied. “Have the recon ships identified the incoming ships?” 
Ace let out a light chuckle. “Same as always. They should be in range in five minutes.” 
“Good, have you sent down the technicians and equipment to repair my ship?” I asked.
“They should be arriving shortly.” Ace smiled. “Also I sent down some reinforcements and launched eight defense satellites to orbit the planet.” 
“Excellent.” I sat down looking out the observation window. It was a beautiful sight. Crystal clear blue skies filled my vision. After looking out into the vast empty sky for what felt like only a brief moment an alert broke my concentration.
“The scouts are in range and relaying data.” Ace pulled up a live link of the three scouts. The observation window that once showed a beautiful sky was replaced with three live feeds. “R1 do you copy.”
“Loud and clear, General.” The pilot relayed through his comms. “Approaching the tagrets now, we will have confirmation in thirty seconds.” 
“Woah.” I looked down to see Mimic utterly fascinated. “Are they actually in space?”
I laughed, I guess seeing is believing for some. “Yes, they are.” Mimic intently continued to watch and I did the same.
“Targets in sight.” The pilot relayed again. “Ship identifications confirmed. One Alperion class battle cruiser and two Galaxy class frigates.” The pilot paused for a moment. “They have the Gaius Corporation emblem.”
I let out a sigh of relief. The Gaius Corporation was under the councils rule, at least that means they could be friendly. Unless they have had recent contact with central command. Then we might have problems. The two Galaxy class frigates alone would be easy prey for this Archer class battle cruiser we were currently in… but that Alperion out matches what we have, that combined with the frigates… chances of winning would be almost nonexistent. The only thing that worries me is their reasoning for being this far out in uncharted territory. Hopefully it was just to set up a mining operation and not to hunt us down.
“Sir, we are being hailed.” The pilot continued after several seconds. 
Fuck they were spotted. “Put it through.” I replied as I looked to Ace. “Well Ace this is up to you.” 
“Of course.” He sighed as he took his seat in the command chair. 
After a few moments of silence it was broken by a new voice.
“Longbow, this is Cerberus do you copy.” The new person spoke through the comms.
“Longbow copies. What is your purpose in this region.” Ace replied.
“Give me the comm.” Another new voice spoke up sounding irritated.
“Ma’am.” The first voice replied.
“This is Hellen Wright, the CEO of Gaius Corp. Is General Ace there?” Hellen spoke.
This is odd, why would a CEO travel out here.
“Speaking.” Ace replied.
“I have come to offer my assistance, to the Commander.” I was taken aback by this. I had recruited factions before, in fact I had amassed a large amount of support, but a large corporation like this? There was no way the entire company would follow suit.
“I have no clue what you are talking about.” General Ace casually spoke. “Just talking like that is treason.” 
“Don’t give me that fucking bullshit!” I heard Hellen throw something on the other end, the loud crashing made it evident. “I risked my life getting here.”
“How can I be sure of your intentions?”  Ace replied before cutting off his mic. “Arm the Archer missiles in battery seven.”
“I took out your tail.” She paused for a second.
“Sir we are receiving a transmission.” The communications officer put a video up on the main screen.
What it showed supported her story. The video was of a battle between their Alperion and six Delluth stealth frigates. The ships bore obvious signs that they belonged to central command, they were part of an elite unit. 
“Sir, the video is authentic.” The comms officer removed the video from the main screen.
Ace sighed. “Well commander, what do you think?”
It was a risk. We had the advantage now. This battle cruiser was a long range power house. We could most likely win a fight at this distance. If they close enough distance the tides would turn. It was a tough call. Judging the distance we would still hold an advantage for about thirty six hours.
“Accept the offer, meet me in your quarters once you finish.” I turned heading for the door out of the bridge. 
Ace unmuted. “I graciously accept your help.” 
“Excellent, we can…” The conversation was cut off as the door closed behind me.
------------------------------------ Canterlot ------------------------------------
Midnight’s anxiety was reaching new heights. The execution chamber was already prepared. A small group of Torches' family and friends were invited to see his final moments. The execution was going to be public, but an hour ago a small group of three human soldiers and an officer arrived. She didn’t catch the whole conversation, mainly because she was outside the throne room during the conversation, but she did hear the part about a public execution being ‘bad optics’. They were also going to bear witness to the execution to confirm the death. 
“Why did I agree to this.” Midnights was pacing. It was too late to back out now, not like it was a real option in the first place. She also knew why she agreed. It was to help Luna. Someone knocked on the door. This startled her causing her to misstep and almost fall. “Who, who is it?” 
“You wouldn’t know me.” She might not know him, but she recognized the voice from earlier.
“Come in.” 
He opened the door. Midnight noticed two of the soldiers she saw earlier on each side of the door standing guard. She knew this was an officer as he was not wearing any protective gear but what she assumed was formal military wear. A dozen pins also adorned his clothing.
“So, you are the executioner.” He stared at her with an intensity for a few moments as if he was looking into her soul. This caused Midnight to back up uncomfortably and look away. His expression lightened. “You haven’t killed before, have you?” His tone was gentle and caring.
“No.” Midnight looked down. 
“Odd.” He walked closer to her and kneeled in front of her getting close to her face.
“What?” Midnight blushed and backed up quickly her wings fluttered startled by his actions.
“You are.” The look on his face puzzled her. He was thinking, but she didn’t know why.
“Why are you here?” Midnight asked after a moment.
The man before her stood back up. “To introduce myself. My name is Richard.” He smiled extending his arm.
“I’m Midnight, Midnight Blossom.” She extended her wing and they shook. “You didn’t come here just to tell me your name.”
“No, I didn’t. I have been observing you ponies for a while. I have only seen four of your kind who had the mettle it takes to end life.” He smirked. “Five now.”
“What do you mean.” Midnight asked, defensive her wings fluttered briefly.
“I can see it, the anticipation for your first kill.” Midnight's heart skipped a beat. “Your lust for blood.”
“Wha… what are you talking about?” Midnight stuttered. She felt vulnerable, as if he was reading her mind. She wanted to be anywhere but here. Or more accurately anywhere away from him.
Richard laughed. “It is written all over your face.” He turned to leave. “The execution takes place in thirty minutes. Have fun.” With that he left the room shutting the door behind him. She heard their footsteps slowly fade and she took a breath.
Midnight's heart was racing. How could he read her so easily? It was frightening. She took a deep breath and exhaled trying to calm her nerves. Everything was going to be fine, right? She walked over to her armor, it was a special set designed for execution. The helmet not only covered her face, but the body armor also covered her cutie mark. This effectively made her anonymous. She stared into the eyes of her helmet before grabbing her armor and began putting it on.
------------------------------------ Outside the Execution Chamber ------------------------------------
It was almost time. Midnight’s anxiety seemed to disappear. It was replaced with a sickening excitement. She hated herself because of how she felt. She pulled out the vial Shadow gave her earlier. She looked at it as if it held an answer. The red liquid tantalized her. She didn’t know if drinking the blood would help like her friend said it would, but she trusted her. Midnight popped off the lid and she immediately smelled the sweet scent of the blood. It made her mouth water. She looked at it a while longer before taking the vial to her lips. She instantly felt a craving for more. She greedily drank everything in the vial. Her thoughts became clouded, but something was clear. She needed more. The armor on her back seemed to become weightless, her once heavy axe was now like a feather. Her skin felt electrified and senses seemed to be amplified. 
“What is this?” She said to herself.
She felt incredible. a euphoria washed over her. She was free. 
“You ready?” A voice came from behind the door to her side.
“Yes.” She walked over to the door and opened it. However, she misjudged her strength and the door came off its hinges and fell outwards.
“Holy Celestia… what happened?” The guard on the other side asked in shock.
“The hinges were old.” She walked past him toward the door that led to the execution chamber. She more carefully opened this door. 
Inside the chamber there was a single light. There was also a large balcony where a dozen ponies were. Among them was Richard, the three soldiers. and both princesses. She could hear them clearly.
She ignored the voices and focused her attention on Richard. Their eyes connected. A sick smile was on his face. Her attention was drawn away from him as another door opened. In walked four guards and the condemned. Two were in front of Torch while the other two were behind him. Her grip on the axe handle tightened. A smile graced her face. 
“You can’t do this to me!” Torch saw Midnight. “I cannot be killed by one if those wretched beasts!” He tried to run for it but one of the rear guards horn lit up and in an instant he fell, paralyzed. “You cannot do this!” 
There was a commotion in the balcony, but Midnight ignored it. Her focus was on the prey that lay before her. The two front guards used magic to carry Torch over to the steel restraints where a wood block lay. 
“This isn’t happening, this isn’t happening.” Torch was frantic. Midnight could smell his fear. “This is just a horrible nightmare!” 
The guards put on the restraints before positioning his head on the wooden block, beneath it lay a basket to catch his head. 
“This isn’t happening, it's just a horrible dream.” Torch mumbled frantically. “I am going to wake up.” 
Midnight walked into position next to Torch and one of the front guards that escorted him took up the otherside. 
He pulled out a scroll he had in his armor with his magic and began reading. “The condemned before us, Golden Torch, has been charged and found guilty of treason and the deaths of seven royal guards. As well as dereliction of duty. The sentence for these crimes is death.” The guard put the scroll away. “Golden Torch do you have any last words?” 
“I am gonna wake up, this is just a dream. This isn't happening.” He continued to mumble in fear. His denial of the situation was evident.
“The condemned has no final words.” The guard backed away taking a few steps backwards. “Executioner at the ready.”
Midnight turned towards Torch raising her axe in the air. 
“Commit sentence.” The guard spoke his words hung in the air as she brought down the axe.
“THIS ISN…” Golden Torch wasn’t able to finish.
The axe easily and cleanly sliced through his spine and the rest of his flesh. The axe itself was swung with such intensity that it was buried an inch into the stone floor. 
The expression on Torches face was that of pure fear as if at the last moment he realized this was reality, not a dream. Midnight pulled her axe out of the stone easily. His blood glistened off the blade. 
Midnight smelled his blood, an extreme hunger hit her. She wanted nothing more than to tear into his headless neck or just drink the free flowing blood that was pouring like a waterfall of crimson. She bit her lip, holding back the urge. Midnight heard something that broke her attention. The sound of clapping. She looked up in the balcony to see Richard, a large smile on his face. Clapping his hands. “Wonderful.”
Midnight couldn’t help but smile as well
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------------------------------------ Execution Chamber Balcony ------------------------------------
Richard was surprised, happily so, that Midnight was able to easily end the life of another. Why? Because he saw potential in her and this confirmed it. He could see the hunger in her for more. “Wonderful!” He clapped. Her eyes locked onto his. Even though her face was concealed he could see her smile. 
“You monster!” Torches crying mother lunged at him. 
She didn’t make it two steps before she was pinned by Kirsten. Albert and Crystal took defensive stances in case others were so inclined to pull something similar.
“How could you be so heartless.” The mare lost her will to resist and went limp under Kirsten, sobbing. 
“Get off of her!” Her husband angrily shouted tears still coming down his face. He was ready to attack. 
“Kirsten, at ease.” Richard ordered.
“Yes, sir!” She backed off of the mare. 
The stallion ran over to her. “Violet, are you okay?” He caressed her in his hooves, his anger replaced with concern. 
“No.” The mare whispered. “Our son is dead.”
“Captain, I would like to have a word in private.” Celestia calmly spoke.
“Of course.” Richard could see past her calm exterior, she was pissed and disgusted. The reason why was obvious. He should have controlled his emotions better. It was inappropriate, but he could care less for the headless bastard. He followed Celestia out from the balcony into the corridor. “Yes.” 
“What was that?” Celestia cooly asked. She was good at hiding her true feelings. He could barely read her.
“A mistake, on my part.” Richard sighed. 
“A mistake?” Celestia replied sarcastically. “What you did was reprehensible.” Her anger was starting to show. “A mother and father just lost their son! And you had the nerve to applaud his death in their presence!” Celestia sighed and regained her composure. “I do not know much about you or your kind. Your customs or history, but I cannot see any civilized or advanced race, like you claim to be, able to find that behaviour acceptable.” Richard hadn’t felt guilt for his actions, but she was making him feel uncomfortable. 
“I regret my actions, what I did was unwarranted, but he got what he deserved.” Richard replied. “That fool risked the lives of his fellow guard and got several killed. If you hadn’t stepped in when you did… there would have been no survivors.”
Celestia couldn’t argue. Torch could have easily had all the guards with him killed. She may not have agreed with the punishment, but it was fitting. “Hopefully your actions don’t have consequences.” 
------------------------------------ The Commander ------------------------------------ 
Hours seemed to go by quickly. So much was happening in a short period of time. Of course under the current circumstances it was to be expected. The main goal at the moment was fortifying our position. This was being done in a few ways. The first was the installation of several planetary defense systems. Most of which were clustered way to close together. As long as we maintain our position over the Equestrian continent the cannons would be able to provide support, however limited that may be. Second was actual fortification. Placing nine large planetary shield generators across Equestria. There were only enough to shield about half of the country… so if things did go south? The diverse range of sentient species would plummet. It was enough to guarantee a fall back position at least. Finally, the four defense satellites in orbit. They are practically our last line of defense if we were to retreat behind the shield. The planetary defense cannons might be able to do some damage to the frigates, but the battle cruiser would ignore the cannons. Just like shooting a .22 at a tank. 
Black Jack was also helping. Jane was instructing her to make use of her network. It was a gamble that was paying off. Stockpiling supplies, spying on foregin nations, and creating various strong points in Equestria should they be needed. It was slow going but some progress was being made. Most of this was prepping for local issues rather than being useful for our current priority, but it still needed to be done. She didn’t need to know that though.
There was also a complaint made against the captain of special operations, from Celestia no less! Richard fucked up and I know it is gonna bite me in the ass later, but there is no point in crying over spilt milk. That issue could wait.
Also Ace was coordinating troops and equipment on the planet. It was a lot of work but it was being done efficiently. Thank god for officers. The biggest project underway was setting up a fabrication plant, once it was finished we could start producing drones, weapons, vehicles… really anything if we had the raw resources to convert, but it would take weeks to finish. Most construction was taking place in the Everfree forest away from prying eyes.
“Commander we have a situation.” Ace called over my comms breaking my train of thought. He sounded worried. “Our scouts are detecting weapons fire inside the Alperion.”
“Did you hail them?” That was a bad sign. Everything was going to smoothly of course shit was going to hit the fan.
“They are receiving our hails but are not… hold on.” Ace went silent for several seconds. “You need to get up here now.”
God dammit. “I’m on my way.” I quickly got out of the chair I was sitting in and began rushing through the corridors to the bridge.
“Sir, batteries one through seven are ready to fire.” The weapons officer replied just as I entered the bridge.
“Shit.” What I saw on the screen before me confirmed my suspicions. One of the frigates was high tailing away from the battle cruiser while the other was laying as much fire into it as possible. The battle cruiser was currently not engaging the frigate. Its shields were absorbing the abuse from the much smaller frigate.
“Commander, we think there has been a mutiny aboard the Alperion.” Ace spoke.
“Sir, we are receiving an emergency message from the retreating frigate, priority one.” The comms officer relayed.
“Patch it through.” I ordered.
“Longbow this is Hydra One, are you there?! We need emergency support!” The voice on the other side was frantic.
“Longbow copies, what is your situation?” Ace replied.
“There is a power struggle happening aboard the Alperion! We do not know who is leading it. We need assistance, allied forces onboard are outnumbered!” Static then overtook the comms.
“Hydra one? Do you copy?” Ace tried getting through.
“Sir, comms are being jammed.” The comms officer replied.
“Fuck.” Ace paused for a second to think. “Lock onto the Alperion’s main engine. Prepare batteries one through three to fire.” 
“Sir the Alperion’s weapons are powering up!” The navigation officer alerted.
“Are we in range?” I asked.
“Yes commander.” He replied. “But they are not targeting us.”
It only took a second before we saw who the unlucky ones were that were in their sights. A bright flash over took the view screen. A bright beam tore through the dark ether vaporizing anything unfortunate to get in its path, mainly the frigate that was giving covering fire for its comrade. The once whole ship was now cut in half. Various internal and external explosions continued further tearing apart the remains.
“Sir, they are charging their main ion cannon for another shot!” The weapons officer announced. “Batteries one through three locked onto the target and ready to fire!”
“Fire.” Ace ordered coldly.
The ship vibrated ever so subtly as the massive volley of rockets soared through the dark expanse at mind boggling speeds. The objects quickly got out of sight as they soared for their target.
“Thirty seconds to impact.” The weapons officer relayed. “Enemy countermeasures are being deployed.”
Thousands of drones began emerging from the battle cruiser like a swarm of bees ready to shield the ship. 
“General, the missiles are being locked on by the Alperion’s cannons.” The weapons officer continued. “Ten seconds to impact. Cannons are now firing.”
I went over to the bridge's main window to watch the fireworks show. In what felt like no time flashes erupted in the distant darkness lighting up the expanse before me. The explosions were massive. I looked over at the main viewer but only a bright white screen was shown.
“Getting confirmation…” The weapons officer paused. “One missile impacted the main engine. The shielding negated all damage.”
“Ace, send everything I want that ship turned to dust. Forget recovery, we cannot risk this planet.” I said, malice dripped from every word.
“What?” Ace asked. “If we do that we won't have any…”
“Are you questioning my orders?” I turned to face him, my eyes showed murderous intent. 
“No… Commander.” He hid his fear well but he knew I was in no mood to be questioned. “Prepare all batteries for a continuous volley.” Ace hesitated for a moment. “Unload everything we have.” 
I knew his concern, this order would practically make us sitting ducks. However, this was the only chance we had to take down the Alperion. We didn’t have time.
“Sir, the main ion cannon is targeting our main…” The weapons officer didn’t have time to finish. 
A blinding light erupted from the distance. In a mere moment we were hit. The impact rocked the ship. The force caused me to fly into a wall hitting my head hard. 
My ears were ringing from the explosion. I unsteadily made it to my feet before falling back on the ground. I barely made out what the was being yelled over the alarms.
“... DOWN! WE HAVE MULTIPLE HAUL BREACHES IN SECTORS… through D9.”
“MULTIPLE CASUALTIES… ASSISTANCE IS.”
“ALL BATTERIES… PREPARE…” 
My consciousness was fading. I couldn’t make out who was saying what it was all coming in pieces. I can’t pass out now. I threw up the contents of my stomach. I felt a warm liquid on my face, I put my hand in it and felt a warm sticky substance. I pulled it away and saw blood. That's when I felt an intense shaking beneath me. I looked out the now cracked main window seeing that a fresh volley of missiles were being fired. That's when I felt something on my back. I turned to see Mimic. He was saying something but I couldn’t hear him over the warning klaxons and shouting. I tried to make it to my feet again, this time feeling an intense pain in my right leg. I looked down to see my lower leg was bent backwards and blood was seeping through my clothes getting on my armor. 
The alarms were shut off that was when I was able to start making things out.
“We have confirmed two hundred eighty six deaths and more injured are still being reported!” 
“Damage control teams are spread to thin, focus on critical areas.”
“Rescue teams cannot get…” 
There was too much happening around me. My nausea was coming back with a vengeance. 
“Commander, we need to get you medical attention.” Mimics voice came into focus. “Can you stand up?”
“My leg is broken.” I answered him. “I think the bone is sticking out, I can’t walk.” The pain was obvious in my voice.
“Commander!” Ace yelled out now noticing me on the floor. “Shit, we need medics on the bridge! This is a priority!”
I was beginning to feel light headed. I looked down to see blood pooling around me. “Commander what happened?” An all too familiar voice popped into my head. “Your vitals… sir you are losing too much blood.” Jane sounded worried. 
“I didn’t think you cared.” I laughed weakly. 
“This isn’t funny, you need to conserve your strength.” She paused. “Your body isn’t healing itself fast enough. The damage is too extensive. You need immediate medical attention.”
I felt an extreme tiredness begin overtaking me. My vision began blurring. “Jane.” I said weakly. “I am getting pretty tired.”
“Don’t fall asleep!” Odd, she sounded emotional. “Medics are almost here. Just stay with me.”
“I… don’t think I can.” I felt my body getting cold. “It is so cold.”
“You can’t leave me! Just stay awake.” She sounded… frantic… scared. 
I smiled. “You are one of my best friends, I hope you know that.” My thoughts were becoming cloudy. 
“What?” She sounded surprised. 
“You were… always there… for me.” The last thing I saw before everything went dark was two blurred people coming toward me.
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